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ON the banks of the Medway, ſtands an 
antique pile of building, for many ages 
the reſidence of a noble family ; who traced 
their pedigree back to one of the Roman 


conquerors, who attended the fortunes of 


Julius Cæſar: and, diſtinguiſhed by his 
favour, gained large | poſſeſſions in this 
country. This heroic anceſtor was worthy 


of being immortalized for his extraordinary 


talents, and greatneſs of mind. His wis- 
dom in the Senate, and his valour and 
ſucceſs in the field, were not more remark- 
"IM 2; B able 
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able than the virtues, that adorned his private 
life. In the performance of his duty, tho 
excellenco of his heart was always evident. 
Mercy ever guided his powerful arm; and 
in the alam of war, in the heat of battle, 
his thirſt for glory was checked by the groans 
of the vanquiſhed; and ho mourned tho 
ſufferings of his fellow mortals, forgetful 
that they were enemies, = 
His ſovereign rewarded his ſervices with 
| large domains, but in one of his poſterity, 
they found :a maſter, whoſe - imprudence 
left his property heavily incumbered with 
debts and mortgages to his only ſon, a moſt 
amiable and elegant young man; who, faſci- 
| : _ nated by a beautiful face, ſoon after tho 
AZ enth of his father, took for the partner of 
his life, a young female, a friendleſs orphan, 
I | lowly born, and humbly educated: whoſe 
3 only recommendations were that of beauty, 
And a remarkable ſweetneſs of tempor : the 
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marked expreſſion of which added a powerful 
charm to her countenance z and, in the 
epinlon of Mr. Warbert, compenſated for 
thoſe. deficigpeles of underſtanding, he could 
not hut abſorve, and ſometimes feel, The 
heart of Mrs, Warbort was as lovely as her 
perſan and her temper: her whale conduct 
evincing the tender affection and gratitude 
ſhe really felt, rendered the amlable man, 
who had raiſed her fa far above her hopes, 
az completely happy as ſho was herſelf, 
This union was attended by fame em- 
barrafling eircumſtances to the thoughtleſy 
pair; their eonjugal felicity however ex- 
perienced no diminution; but was rather 
augmented by the birth of three lovely 
children in as many years; when ſuddenly 
their happineſs received à mortal blow; far 
a cold caught on x Journey, terminating in 
a rapid decline, ſnatched the excellent War- | 
bert from the circle where he was almaſt 
| 7 Ba idolized: 


_ gallantly, in defence of this country, at 
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idolized : and left his widow not only to 
mourn his loſs, but feel it: for ill was ſhe 


qualified to conduct through life that beloved 


family, who as well as her, had loſt their 
beſt earthly friend. 

The many noble and affluent connections 
of Mr. Warbert, all heard the account of 
his death with apathy, except Iady Agnes 
Warbert, a woman of high birth, great 
ſenſe, and equal goodneſs of heart : who 
had, early in life, been united to a younger 
branch of the Warbert family, who fell, 


the age of twenty-ſeven. 

From that period, the heart of lady Agnes 
ſteadily refuſed to own a ſecond maſter, tho 
importuned on that ſcore by many of the 


\ firſt and fineſt men of the age: for her 
beauty had been as remarkable as the quali- 


ties of het mind were excellent, and her 
life exemplary. 


Naturally 
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Naturally full of ſenſibility and compaſſion, 
lady Agnes could not hear unmoved of 
Mrs. Warbert's loſs and great affliction, 
together with her youth, and almoſt total 
want- of natural friends, to whom ſhe might 
look up for conſolation and counſel, to 
conduct her little ones thro' life; and her 
feelings being ſtrongly awakened, ſhe de- 
layed not to haſten to Danes- Wood, to 
offer every advice and aid in her power to 


the mourning family. 


Sympathizing in all the beten of 
Mrs. Warbert, and hoping in ſome degree 
to ſoften them, lady Agnes reached the 
family manſion, which ſhe had never before 
viſited. But if her heart was before in- 
tereſted in favor of its inhabitants, the ſight 
of them claimed and added portion of pity, © 
together with no inconſiderable ſhare of her 
regard and admiration. 


B 3 The 


failed not of making their due Impreſſion on 
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The beauty, the youth, mildneſs of tems 
per, goodneſs of heaft, and ignorance of 
life, ſo immediatly evident in Mrs. Warbert, 


together with her tears; het great affection 
for her children, and all her attleſs graces, - 


the heart of lady Agnes; and while ſhe 
etideayouted to comfort het, ſhe felt tho 
full force of her pitlable ſituutlon, and trove 
to conceal the ſtarting. tears, while ſhe ad- 
mi iredl and careſſed her pretty innocents, , | 
The children where all lovely, but tha 
ſccond, the only girl, moſt engaged the at- 
tentien of lady Agnes. Angeline was then. 
about two years eld, and Juſt beginning to 
Prattle and attract regard, by the irreſiſtible. 

charm of infantine endearment ; ſhe was 
blooming as a ſeraph; and in her face was 
pblended moſt happily, the ſweet expreſſien 

ol her mother's character, and the mild dig- 
_ nity of her father's, 


The 
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The preſence of lady Agnes at Danes c 
Wood, was productive of many happy 
elfects ſhe exeited hetfelf in the arrange - 
ment of Mr. Warbert's affairs, and dictating 
the moſt prudent meafures, prevented many 

difficulties that elſe had been inevitable. 
Mrs, Warbert expreſſed and felt the warm 
eſt gratitude towards lady Agnes; who, 
obſerving how ill qualified ſhe was to 
educate her daughter, offeted to undertake 
that talk, and adopt Angellne fer her own; 
and the fend mother (the! not without 
ſome reluctanee, and many ſecret tears) | 
accepted the generous offer, conſcious of 
the advantages that muſt refult to her child 
under the care and tuition of ſo good, fo 
ſenſlble, and highly-cultivated a woman as 
lady Agnes; and entirely convinced of her 
own inferiority, | 
The loſs of a lovely daughter, her only 
child? who, in the bloom of early life, had 
B 4 been 
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been ſummoned from, her fond mother's bo- 
ſom, perhaps, contributed to intereſt the 
heart of lady Agnes ſo powerfully about her 
| little relative : and, after a reſidence of ſeve- 
ral months at Danes-Wood, lady Agnes 
took an affeCtionate leave of Mrs. Warbert, 
and her two young ſons; and, with Angeline, 
haftened her return to Earlſby-lodge, the 
| name of her charming retreat, ſituated in 
one of our ſiſter kingdoms. To the ſitua - 
tion of Earlſby-lodge, deſcription can hardly 
do juſtice. Standing on the fide of a lofty 
mountain, it commanded two pleaſing tho 
contracted views of the ſea; the one over 
ſome lefler hills, verdant as well as blooming, 
f and rendered more pictureſque by a rural 
villa, and ſome little cottages ſcattered up 
and down; the other thro' a deep valley, 
which was one of lady Agnes's favorite and 
almoſt daily walks. The Vale of the Lakes, 


the name. of this lovely place, is about an 
Engliſh 


TE 
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Engliſh mile in length, and divided from 
the neighbouring hamlet by a Jucid rivulet 
winding thro* the bottom, and ſeveral ſmall 
lakes, well ſtored with fiſh, that afforded 
delicious repaſts to the ſurrounding inhabi- 
tants. The entrance into the vale is ſudden, 
ſolemn, and ſtriking: it immediately leads 
into a deep, hollow way, emboſomed be- 
tween two mountains, the ſides luxuriou ly 
covered with wood, chiefly oak, intermingled 
with birch and holly. Among theſe appear 
immenſe rocks, ſome towering above the 
woods, and capping” the higheſt mountains; 
others lying in promiſcous heaps at their feet; 
now ſtanding ere like pillars, then ſeem- 
ingly ſtarting from their beds, and menacing 
deſtruction to all below: here rugged and 
naked, there cloathed with ivy, and in many 
places trees growing out of their clifts, where 
it is inconceivable how. they could have 


taken root. 


Bg On 


10  ANVGELINE; on, 


On advancing toward the adjacent village, 
the mountains decline in height, the decli- 
vities become leſs ſteep and dangerous, the 
woods on the left partly cleared away, 
the ſoil appears barren and rocky, while 
the mountain on the right, wood from top 
to bottom, and from end to end, makes 
a truly delightful appearance. The wond- 
rous heizht of the mountains, contraſted 
by the awful depth of the vale ;— the chearful 
melody of the birds in concert, with the 
ſoothing murmurs of the ſtream ; the ſolem- 
nity of the woods, and the various tints of 
the ſurrounding foliage, together with other 
numerous and indeſcribable beauties of this 
enchanting ſpot, render it almoſt a terreſ- 
trial paradiſe. 1 5 
On quitting the mountains and the vale, 
2 noble manſion, belonging to one of the 
firſt families in the kingdom, ſuddenly ſtruck 
the eye, and upon an elevated terrace, above 
the 
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che houſe, ſtood à little villa erected in the 
gothic ſtyle; produeing an effect at once 
ſurpriſing and happy; but not having been 
inhabited nor paid any attention to for a 
conſiderable length of time, the manſion 
was in a very ruinous ſtate, and the villa 
going faſt to decay. There lady Agnes oſten 
ſeated herſelf on a fragment of rock, with 
Angeline beſide her, to enjoy the charming 
and diverſified proſpect around: a proſpect 
bounded by ſea, and extenfive by land: an 
immenſe extent of country, on one fide all 
a well-inhabited and finely cultivated plain, 
here and there ſwelling into gentle hilts; 
this, crowned with the lordly dwelling of 
the rich and noble, chat ſkirted by the mud- 
walled hovels of the poor and lowly; and 
between both, the humble, but perhaps far” 
more happy, dwelling of the farmer ; who, 
equally a ſtranger to the cares of greatneſs, 
and the miſeries of poverty, there taſted 
8510 | every 
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every comfort and convenience of life; . while: 
on the other ſide, the wilder beauties of 
nature conſpired to form a landſcape altoge- 
ther grand and variegated. | b. 1 

- The irregularities of the mountain, on the 
ſide of which ſtood the charming abode. of 
lady Agnes, was highly favorable in her 
opinion to the improvements ſhe had made 
there, and conduced to form many delightful 
and romantic ſcenes. There was a caſcade 
of conſiderable beauty at the bottom of the i 
garden, while riſing tertaces, falling ſlopes, Z 
and winding ſhrubberies, filled with a choice I 
collection of trees, evergreens, and flowers, ] 
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many curious exotics, and numbers of the 5 
fineſt myrtles ever beheld, that there grew 
wild and ſpontaneous, happily contraſted 1 
each other, and claimed the approbation of 

the rural connoiſſeur; for endleſs were the £ 
natural beauties of that romantic region, and | ; 
as to the artificial, beauty had ſupplanted Fi 
deformity, 
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. deformity; and' fertility ſmiled on the face 
of a barren mountain. | 
There, in blifsful i innocence, paſſed many 
of Angeline's firſt years; and as her under- 
ſtanding began to expand, affection and 
gratitude toward lady Agnes evinced them- 
ſelves in innumerable inſtances, and were 
diſplayed by ten thouſand innocent and 
winning endearments. She looked up to 
lady Agnes as a mother: ſhe owed her, if 
poffible, a ſtronger duty than if ſhe really 
had given her birth : and her heart, admira- 
_ bly formed by nature to feel the yalue of 
| ſuch a friend and inſtructreſs, repaid her by 
an attachment as extraordinary at her early 
age, as were the endowments ſhe had re- 
ceived from that Almighty Donor! who, 
| we are taught to believe gives nothing in 
L Vain, 


Ever warm in her affections, lady Agnes 
became each day more fondly attached to her 


little 


14 ANcEL ME; on, 
little charge : the watched her opening 
mind with a tenderneſs and ſolicitude truly 
maternal, and her generous care found all 
che reward ſhe looked for or hoped, by ob- 
ferving Angeline bleſt with a heart full of 
the moſt excellent and engaging qualities; 
an underſtanding of the very firſt rate, equal 
to every thing, at once ſtrong and brilliant; 
a gentleneſs of temper not eaſily ruffled, and 
a flow of animal ſpirits that rendered her as 
155 happy i in herſelf as pleaſing to others. | 

It was a rule with lady Agnes ever after 
ſhe had undertaken the protection of Ange- 
line, to paſs a portion of every ſummer at 
Danes-Wood : where Angeline was always 
welcomed and embraced by her tender mo- 
ther, and her little brothers, with rapture. 
The boys were handſome and promiſing, 
lady Agnes felt great affection for them, and 
thro' her aſſiſtance they were early placed 
at proper ſchools, not many miles from the 
; neighbourhood 
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neighbourhood of their mother, whoſe ex- 
treme fondneſs could not bear to be far 


removed from all her children. 

Mrs. Warbert had been a frequent viſitor 
at Earlfby-lodge, and was fo in the autumn 
that Angeline attained her tenth year, and not 
long after their annual viſit to Danes-Wood, 
when the ſudden death of that moſt wor- 
thy friend and valuable woman, lady Agnes, 
filled every heart with affliction, that was 
capable of appreciating her uncommon 
worth. But among all thoſe by whom lady 
Agnes was known and' beloved, none felt 
or mourned her loſs more than Mrs. Warbert 
and Angeline. The thoughts of the dying 
lady, lingered with painful apprehenſions 
about Angeline, when ſhe looked forward to 
the many diſadvantages and evils ſhe could 
not but foreſee, when left wholly to the 
guidan a mother, who herſelf wanted 
the counſel of ſome fuperior mind, to regu» 
late her conduct, and correct the errors of 

her 
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her judgment. Lady Agnes had long ob- 
ſerved too.in Mrs. Warbert a ſecret wiſh to 
enter again into the marriage ſtate; and was 
convinced that her boaſted eight years wi- 
dowhood, (tender as her love had certainly 
been for Mr. Warbert), aroſe ſolely from 
ber never having had a ſecond offer; her 
very recluſe life, and retired place of reſidence, 
giving her but little opportunities of mixing 
with ſociety, and young and remarkably 
lovely as ſhe undoubtedly was, ſhe was ſeen 
by none on whom thoſe charms could make 


ſo ſtrong an impreſſion, as to induce them 


to overlook the weighty conſiderations of a 
ſmall jointure, and the incumbrance of a 
young family, ill provided for. 

' Angeline ſaw and felt the generous and 
affectionate ſolicitude of her dying friend, 
under whoſe care and tuition her fine ta- 


lents had received all the poliſh her early 


age could admit, and altho' it is not to be 
| imagined 
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imagined ſhe could be thoroughly ſenſible 
how great the loſs ſhe was about to ſuſtain, 
yet her gentle heart was ready to break, and 
was incapable of a larger portion of ſorrow. 
The acute eye of lady Agnes penetrated into 
her inmoſt thoughts, and read all the ſen- 
ſations that exiſted there; ſhe folded her in 
her trembling arms, preſſed her to her 
ſtruggling heart, and in one ardent prayer, 
looking up for a bleſſing on her, and a re- 
leaſe from the pangs of mortality for herſelf, 
ſhe heaved a deep ſigh, and her pure ſoul « 
was, doubtleſs, wafted to the blisful realms 


of happy ſpirits. 
Mrs. Warbert wept in all the bitterneſs af 


ſevere affliction o'er the pillow of lady Agnes: 
her goodneſs, and the many obligations ſhe 
owed her, aroſe | forcibly to her memory; 
but the grief of Angeline, before flent, burſt 
forth into paſſionate ſobs:— ſhe hung o'er the 


pale and altered countenance of her loved 
| and 
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18 
and ineftimable benefactreſs killed the Kita 
lips, and uttered moſt moving expreſſions of 
affection and ſorrowi it wa not wirhout 
difficulty ſhe could be fertioved from the 
chamber of deathi—her attachment and gra- 
titude, ſpringing from benefits fo great, and 
friendſhip fo tender and fincere, 6 gave a 

color to her grief, which, while it marked 
_ the firength of het feelings, ſhewed like wiſe 
the warmth and goodnefs of her heart, 

Lady Agnes had bequeathed to Angeline 
ö all tHe had te beſtew, which confiſted of 
1 her wardrobe, and the furniture ef her villa; 
| fir her fortune was net at her difpofal, but 
ſettled on a relation who never poſſeſled 
muck of her eſteem, and eonſequently, with 
Will” whom the had very little communication, 
ö | Tue relation arrived at the lodge ere the 
Will _ duft of lady Agnes was conveyed to the 
| | — _ vault ef her anceſtors, He was a bachelor 
: | of about five ny forty, but from poſſeſſing 

| a heavy 
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was likewiſe defeended, Mrs. Warbert and 
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a heavy ungtaceful $gure, a gloomy for- 
bidding aſpect, and a haughty folemnity of 
mannef and deport ment he appeared conſi- 


derably older. The pride of birth filled his 


mind, and was evident in all his words and 
actions! With this was united a conſciouſneſs 
of being a mart of {ound and extenſive eru- 
dition, laboriouſly acquired, and oſtentati - 
vully diſplayed; which, together with an 
affected infenſibility ubout che common 
affairs and oecurrences of life, rendered him 


lſtleſe; inattentive; and more unpleufing 
_ than he would otherwiſe have been, This 
gentlomaf, a younger branch of the noble 


houfe ef Etherville, from which lady Agnes 


Angeline had often heard flightly mentioned 
by that lady but in a manner that impreſſed 


their minds with no very faverable epinion 


of him; and they were therefare the leſs 


| diſcouraged by his repelling aſpect and dif- 


guſtful 
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guſtful manners. Mr. Etherville was accom- 
panied by a youth of about fixteen, who, 
the orphan and only ſon of an improvident 
younger brother, was, with boaſted genero- 


ſity, adopted by Mr. Etherville as his own, 


and declared his deſtined heir; for an unalter- 
able averſion to marriage had always been 


one of the peculiarities in which he ſeemed to 


pride himſelf. —But he had not been long at 
Earlſby · lodge cre his reſolutions began ſe- 
cretly to waver :—the artleſs beauty of Mrs. 


Warbert touched his heart, in a manner as 


new as it was to him ſurpriſing :—he had 
ever before turned diſdainfully from the ſoft 
influence of female charms, and maintained 
it beneath the dignity of men of ſenſe and 
knowledge to own their dominion ; —but the 
lovely widow ſeemed to faſcinate his eyes 


and ſenſes, and the impreſſion her perſon, 


and winning manners made on him, ren- 


dered him only more condeſcending and 


converſible, 
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converſible, and conſequently, more and 
more agreeable. An extreme fondneſs for 
Angeline was one of the firſt effects of this 
change in the mind and ſentiments of Mr. 
Etherville, and he made Mrs. Warbert an 
offer of undertaking the education of An- 
geline and her boys, the former of whom 
he declared would make a bright and happy 
woman. Mrs. Warbert, though far from 
being charmed by his external qualifica- 
tions, entertained a profound reſpect for his 
underſtanding and talents, and' gratefully 
accepted this propoſal Which, juſt as ſne 


vas about to return to Danes-Wood, was 


W followed by one that leſs ſurpriſed her; for, 
not inſenſible of the impreffion ſhe had 
made, ſhe liſtened with complacency to Mr. 
Etherville's awkward avowal of- a prefe- 
rence before unfelt; and conſcious of want- 
ing a protector for herſelf and children, 


ſhe conſidered Mr. Etherville as unexcep- 
1 ä tionable 
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tionable from his years, his underſtanding, 
learning, family conſequence, and oaly in · 
dependent ſortune; and, in leſs than twa 
moriths after the deceaſe af lady Agnes, 
ſhe became the miſtreſs of Earlſby -· lodge, 
which was fixed on for their future reſi» 
gence ; and Angeline's two brothers were 
ſent for from ſchool to proſceute their 
ſtudies under the inſpectlon of Mr. Ether · 
ville, together with Julivs Etherville, tho 
nephow of that gentleman, who had been 
| his pupil from infancy ; and being bloſt by 
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nature with remarkable fine abilities, and 
a well · turned mind, ws 2 honour to His 
* inflruQer, | | 
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CHAP, II. 


TH E 3 laren made upon 
the mind of Angeline, by the death of 
lady Agnes, was mare deep and permanent 
than could have been expeQed in a child. 
but little more than ten years old: —her 
continuance at Earlfby-lodge ſerved to 
keep it alive in her memory, and every ob- 
ject around her; forcibly reminded her of 
the worth and goodneſs of the friend and 
inſtructreſs ſhe had loſt; whoſe leſſons and 
precepts were very different from thoſe ſhe 
received from her new preceptor, Mr, 
Etherville, whoſe, manners, fond as he 
really 


, 
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really was of Angeline, were but ill calcy- 
lated to kindle an affection towards him in 
her heart, accuſtomed as ſhe had been to 
the mild, elegant, and endearing tuition of 
her regretted benefactreſs: yet, naturally 
grateful, ſhe, by degrees, became more 
and more attached to Mr. Etherville, as 
cuſtom and time made his unpleaſing pe- 
cularities of temper and manners leſs ob- 
ſerved by her; and when, by his union 
with her mother, he claimed a parent's in- 
fluence over her, her heart acknowledged 
and regarded him as ſuch. 1 
The arrival of. Angeline” 8 brothers filled | 
her heart with pleaſure, and ſhe flew to 
embrace them with tears of joy and affec- 
tion ;—nor were they leſs delighted at the 
meeting. Their tender mother too, preſſed 
them to her boſom with rapture, ſhe had 
never been before ſo long abſent from them ; 


Mr. Etherville received them with more 
cordiality 
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cordiality than he after diſplayed, and the 
amiable Julius begged to be conſidered by 
them as 2 brother. They greatly enli- 
vened the ſcene at Earlſpy - lodge, and con- 
tributed to diſſipate the gloom Which the j 
death of lady Agnes had diffuſed; over. al- 
moſt every mind there; they were amia- 
ble children, the oldeſt poſſeſſed the fineſt 
underltanding, but the - youngeſt . promiſed | 
to make the handſomeſt man, and they 5 
had both a ne ſhare of * . ju- 
venile vivacity. 63 „ 148. Jt; Of 
Altho' the elegant n that were ſos * 
comed at Earlſpyclodge while it belonged 
to lady Agnes, no longer honored it witn 
their preſence. Angeline was too young to 
regret that circumſtance; and, amid the be- 
loved circle that reſided there, her beart 
found perfeQ happineſs, and ſhe approached 
maturity! with a perſon all lovelinefs: and 
of that peculiar ſort "that ſpealls more to 
vol. I, C the 
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the heart than eyes; and a mind, and; un- 
derſtanding ſuch as few poſſeſs from nature, 
deriving few advantages from inſtruction:— 
for, Mr. Etherville, a ſtriking feature in whoſe 
character was exceſſi ve indolence, ſoon. grew 
weary of the charge be had undertaken; 
the boys were therefore. all ſent to. ſchool, 
and Angeline kept at home, where her 
chief employment was to attend Mr, Ether- 
ville in his ſtudy, where moſt of his time 
paſſed, to reach him his books, ſometimes 
to read, and ofien talk to him when he 
| wanted amuſement, (for in the converſation 
of his wife he could find no pleaſure) to 
make up his fire in the winter, and to ac- 
company his ſhort rambles in the ſum- 
mer. Soon finding himſelf, unequal to the 
taſk. of female education, Mr. Etherville had 
reſigned it, and the valuable leſſons lady 
Agnes had laboured to impreſs upon her me- 
mory, was all the cultivation the fine ſenſe 
| | oy 


. 7 7 
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and genius of Angeline ever received, ex- 


cept what ſhe derived from her love of read- 
ing, which prompted her to ſeize with avidity 
every means of attaining” knowledge, and ere 
ſhe had completed Her twelfth year, ſhe Had 


peruſed every Engliſh author in Mr. Ether- 


ville's well-ſtored library; but of any other 
language ſhe was ignorant. | 
Altho' Mr. Etherville neglected what he 
might have done towards the improvement of 
Angeline's talents, he ſteadily forbade her being 
initiated in thoſe uſeful tho' humble qualifica- 
tions in which alone her mother was enabled 
to inſtru her. If ever he ſaw her applied to 
any domeſtic employment; the girl was of a' 
mind ſuperior to attend to ſuch purſuits, and 
when Mrs. Etherville ſometimes expreſſed her 
uneaſineſs, that her daughter was ſo intirely 
ignorant of needle work, in which ſhe herſelf 
excelled; and which ſhe thouptit one of the 
higheſt accompliſliments a female could po- 
91 * ſeſs, 
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ſeſs, but to which Angeline was always rather 
averſe, Mr. Etherville never failed to diſ- 
courage her application to it, by declaring 
that none but the half · witted could ſo de- 

vote their time, to Ritching of rags, the ap- 

pellation he gave to all kinds of needle work; 

and whichz altho' it certainly is a very uſeful 

and neceſſary, as well as elegant and agree- 
able branch of female education, he conſidered 
and treated it with the;, moſt ſovereign con-, 
tempt; and Angeline adopting his ſentiments, 
was almoſt an entire ſtranger to it: altho' 
in writing, drawing, painting, geography, and 
arithmetic, for all of which ſhe had a natural 
taſte, ſhe was highly, and almoſt entirely ſelf- | 
improved; the only inſtructions of any con- 
ſequence ſhe ever had received ſince the death 
of lady Agnes, being from Julius Etherville, 
during the vacations of their periodical holi- 
days; when with his two young friends he 
ever haſtened with a heart warm with affec- 
tion, 
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tion, to embrace the inhabitants of the Lodge; 
and enliven them by their preſence. 3 

Julius Etherville was one of thoſe in whom 
a very unpleaſing exterior is overbalanced by 
the moſt valuable mental endowments. In 
perſon he was a ſtriking reſemblance of his 
uncle, and his face was rendered {till lefs to- 
lerable by the ravages of the ſmall-pox, which 
had flattened his noſe, and deformed all his 
features. But theſe diſadvantages were ſoon 
forgotten in admiration of his intellectual 
gifts: the ſtrength of his underſtanding, and | 


the ſolidity of his judgment; ſurpriſed his in- 


ſtructors, nor was his heart leſs excellent 
he ſoon diſcovered every quality that can ex- | 
alt the man; and diſtinguiſh- and adorn the 
gentleman, naturally ardent in his affections, 
full of ſpirit, ſincere, juſt, generous, and 
humane; ' 


Mild with the mild, 
„ But with the froward fierce as fire.“ 
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His fuperiors and equals regarded, ap- 


proved, and loved him ;—and thoſe beneath 


him, young as he was, looked up to him 


with that reſpect which ſuch characters will 


ever command: he excited no leſs affec- 


tion than uſeful emulation in his companions, 
who were all deſirous of copying his excel- 
lencies.— The advantages that the brothers 
Angeline derived from the ſociety of this 
amiadle youth were gonfiderable: they re 
preſſed any n to ill, and actively 
purſued their ſtudies, in the hope of being 


as univerſally applauded as Julius. But 


great as his attachment was as to his two 
fchaol fellows and adopted brothers, An- 
geline poſſeſſed the largeſt portion of his 
regard, and her friendſhip for him, equally 
lively and ſincere, 


© Grew with thelr growth, 
And ftrengthened with their years.” 
For 
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For many a uſeful truth, for many a ſa- 
lutary leſſon was ſhe indebted to Julius, 
and his arrival at the Lodge always elated 
her heart with joy, and filled ber eyes with 
tears of artleſs affection.— She ſpoke of 
him, ſhe conſidered him as a brother much 
beloved, and worthy of being ſo: — and 
when, as ſhe grew more capable of reflec- 
tion, ſhe beheld him the dependent of his 
haughty uncle, whether his marriage view- 
ed him daily with more and more indiffe- 
rence: when ſhe ſaw too that Julius, having 
felt the alteration in his conduct for, of all 
that knew this amiable youth Mr. Ether- 
ville evidently was the leaſt inclined to favor 
him; when ſhe looked forward to the pro- 
bable conſequences of an irkſome depen- 
dance on a mind like his, her heart, unexpe- 
_rienced as it was, mourned, that one fo 
bleſt by nature ſhould be ſo little fayored by 
fortune; for Mr. Etherville having had a 

C4 fon 
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Fon in the two years he had been united te 
Angeline's mother, all the early proſpects 
of Julius were there at an end; and being 
complete maſter of every uſeful and elegant 
ſcience neceſſary towards confli ituting the 
active and enlightened member of lociety, 
and the poliſhed gentleman, TJ ulius at the 
age of eighteen, expreſſed a preference i in 
favor of a naval life; and bis family in- 
tereſt being conſiderable, he was ſoon en-⸗ 
tered as midfhipman on board one of the 
firſt ſhips, and under one of the beſt com- 
manders in the fervice of his country, and 
bacle adieu to the delightful ſhadbs of Eart- 
ſby- lodge, and all its endeared inhabitants; 
not without many painful ſenſations; ; par- 
ticularly when he preſſed to his agitated 
boſom, his ſweet adopted ſiſter, his lovely 
loved Angeline, who, the ſhip he was en- 
tered on board being deftined for' a foreign 

n * ſtation, 


Pa 
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ſation, he did not expect again to behold for 
ſome years. 

The departure of Julius. diffuſed ſadneſs 
throughout almoſt every heart at the Lodge, 
and Angeline's daily walks through the 
vale, and over the mountains, were marked 
by melancholy reflections: ſhe had loſt her 
friend, her brother, her beſt inftruQtor, 
and deeply ſhe felt the loſs. * © 

But Julius ſupported: an epi ſtolary inter 
courſe with her, that at once improved and 
gratified her, and three years paſſed away, 
during which time Mrs. Etherville bore 
two more ſons to her at firſt fond huſband ; 
who was by that time relapſed into all his 
natural indolence, hauteur, 'and- unſocial 
gloom ;-and Angeline was entirely diſre- 
garded by him; his own children wholly 


engroſſing the little attention he had' to 
beſtow, 


C ; CHAP, 
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Tarr beyond what is uſual, at ſocarly a 
period of life, Angeline appeared at fixteen, 
the beautifal and gracefal woman. Her height 
was of that exact ſtandard, that gives elegance 
without deſtroying delicacy ; and her whole 
figure was ſymmetrical and ſtriking. There 
was an air and movement of peculiar dignity 
about her, chat at firſt conveyed an idea of 
native hauteur, but when the eye was raiſed 
to her ſweet and open countenance, that tran- 
ſient impreſſion was no longer remembered, 
but her lovely perſon, and her attractive man- 
ners claimed admiration of every intelligent 

| - behol 1 
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beholder, Angeline's face deſerving all its 
charm, more from the expreſſion than regu- 
larity of feature, it would be difficult to do 
it juſtice by the moſt laboured deſcription ; 
extremely fair, a ſoft and lively glow gene- 
rally adorned her cheeks, and gave additi- 
onal ſpirit to her animated countenance. 
ſhe had a-vaſt quantity of fine light hair, of 
that particuliar color, which the ancients 
probably meant to extol by the name of | 
golden ; and which is entirely di ferent from 
| the fiery 1 red, now often diſtinguiſhed by that 
appellation, Her eyes were no otherwiſe 
remarkable then by being expreſſive of her 
character; full of penetration, ſenſe, and 
mildneſs. Her mouth was perfectly beautiful, 
being ſmall, and finely formed, with lips 
like coral, and ſmall even teeth that might 
emulate the pureſt ivory. Her eyebrows 
and eyelaſhes, were darker than her hair : 
the former finely arched, and the latter long, 

: thick, 
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thick, and MAY gave conſiderable beauty 
and expreſſion to her countenance. As there 
is a faſhion, i in every thing, ſo beauty, like 
other matters of taſte, owns its ſway, and 
reigning according to the preſent ideas, th the 
| forehead of A ngeline, was much too high ; but 
it certainly contributed greatly to that ſweet 
openneſ of aſpect, which all who beheld her 
admired, without obſerving what conſpired to 
cauſe i it; indeed, the charming expreflion of 
her face, and the air of beauty diffuſed over 
all her perſon, aroſe chiefly from t the excel- 
lence of her temper and her heart; 3 which 
add a poliſh to external charms, where they 
exiſt, and often creates irreſiſtable | attrac- 
tions, where perſonal graces are deſired. 
It was during the firſt ſummer after An- 
Pa s entrance. into her ſeventeenth year, 
when, ſeated one evening on the fragment 
of a rock, rendered almoſt ſacred to her, by 
its having been the fayourite reſting place of 
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lady , Agnes, during her frequent rambles 
around the charming ſpat; black clouds ga- 
thered arou nd her head, loud thunder, and li- 
vid lightening, made ber tremble, and enter- 
ing a ſmall antique. porch, that led to one of 
entrances of the gothic villa, near which 
ſhe was, the ſeated herſelf on the part of a 
bench broken down, ſhivering with fear, 25 
ſhe beheld the warring elements. —— Her 
ſtraw bonnet had fallen off, and blown away 
as ſhe ran towards the porch, and her fine 
hair hung i in diſorder over her ſhoulders, and 
round her face : ;—the color varied quickly 
on her cheeks, and ſhe fat almoſt breathleſs, | 
when a heavy ſhower of mingled hail and rain 
beat violently into the ruinous porch, and 
ſhe retreated to the fartheſt part of it, in 
hopes to find a better ſhelter. But there 
the rain poured i in. faſt thro' the roof, and 
opened a door that creeked on its ruſty time - 
worn Nang, 1 proceeded onward, her ſteps 
cchͤoing 
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echoing as ſhe went, and the water dripping 
from her hair ;—when the found of footſteps 
behind her made her fart, and turning round, 
ſhe beheld two ſtrangers, that appeared like 
travellers, and were evidently a gentleman 
and his ſervant. —An unpleaſant ſenſation 
which ſhe had felt on firſt hearing the foot- 
eps, and which aroſe from the ſtories told 
in the nurſery of ghoſts and hobgoblins, the 
traces of which often remain, on the mind, 
even after the reaſon rejects all belief in 
them, was ſucceeded by ſome degree of ſur- 
priſe, the road near the villa being ſcarce 
ever frequented by travellers and almoſt im- 
paſſable ; and with this ſurpriſe was mingl- 
ed a conſiderable degree of confuſion, ariſ- 
ing from her own weather-beaten appear- 
ance, She had turned up her hair behind 
and 8 with a comb, but ſeveral treſſes 
had again eſcaped, and hung about her face: 
her cloak being quite wet through, ſhe had 
. taken 
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taken off; folded up in a hankerchief and 
put into her pocket, and being without a cap, 
and dreſt with the ſimplicity of a peaſant 
girl, her lovely figure, and whole appearance 
were ſuch as ſtruck and intereſted the ſtrange 
gentlemam, as much as the fight of him 
and his attendant, at firſt aſtoniſhed her. Un- 
determined whether ſhe ſhould proceed on- 
ward, or return and meet them, Angeline con- 
tinued ſtanding on the ſpot, where they firſt 
beheld her, until the gentleman was cloſe 
by her fide, when her drenched hair, and the 
effects of the rain viſible on her ſhoulders 
and fleeves of her gown, convinced him that 
like himſelf, ſhe had been overtaken by the 
ſtorm ; but ſtill he believed, from her being 
without either hat or cloak, that ſhe muſt 
certainly be an inmate of the building into 
which the weather had driven him, and that 
ſhe had only been ſtrolling around it. In this 
conviction, he therefore addrefled her, and in 

| a ſoft - 
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a ſoft, yet * tone of voice, and with much. 


elegance ot language and manner, begged, 
the. would pardon. the intruſion, and. grant 


them a ſhelter until the fury of the warring, 
elements ſhould abate. agg 
Angeline raiſed. her eyes to bis "IP as the 


ſpoke, _ and ſhe there beheld enough to. 


plead i in his favor. His figure too was ex- 
tremely elegant. — Angeline was ſilent a, 
few n moments—the ſingularity of the oc-, 
currence deprived her of her wonted pre- 
ſence of mind, but, recalling her . ſcattered; 
ſpirits, ſhe replied, that was ſhe an inhabi- 
tant there, ſhe would bid him welcome, 
but like himſelf ſhe had only retired there 
to avoid the violence of the ſtorm, which 
bad overtaken h her during her evening walk. 
And may I, without offending, enquire 
1. you reſide near this ſpot, Madam? ſaid 
the ſtranger.—Angeline replied, her abode 
was not far diſtant, —* Then,” returned 

| the 


the gentleman * you certainly know,EarHby+ 


lodge, the reſidence of Mr., Etherville“ 


* Aſſurediy I do Sir,” —ſaid Angeline 
ſmiling.—* And will you have the good- 


neſs, Madam, to direct us the neareſt way to 


it?“ enquired, the pleaſing - traveller, << 


will conduct vou to it. if . you. pleaſe,” " "nl 
plied Angeline, with ſweet. kmplicity, - 


as ſoon as the ſtorm abates. . Are you 
then. going there,'—he enjoined with quick- 
neſs, —<+ Lam one of Mr. Etherville's fa- 


mily, Sir,” returned Angeline,—* What, 


then you are Miſs, Warbert.!”.. exclaimed 


the ſiranger,— Angeline” look was a ſuth- 


cient affirmation, and without waiting any 
other reply,—* I come from a much yalued 
and eſtimable friend of yours, '— the gentle- 


man continued, + from the, gallant and de- 
ſerving Ferdpanz Rerniller . K „Oh do 


you | 4. 


from gur dear, worthy Julius, then,you wil 
- | - — f * - be 
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be welcome at the Lodge; and to every in- 
hHabitant of it. My dear mother, and my 
brothers will -rejoice, for I read in your 
countenance that he is well, and I hope he 
is happy ;—we have been very anxious 
about him. And his heart is no leſs fo 
about you fair lady, believe me, ſaid the 
_ pleaſing ſtranger. * Etherville is a worthy 
fellow, and beloved by all that know him. 
—T wm particularly happy in being dif- 
tinguiſhed by his friendſhip:— we have 
ſerved three years together, and were both 
-made lieutenants about the ſame time.— 
But an unexpected turn in my affairs has 
"recalled me to Europe, while my friend is 
likely to remain longer ſcorching beneath 
the tropics.” 

The thunder and Fghtening had ceaſed, 
and the rain was inconſiderable. Angeline, 
eager to conduct the ſtranger to the Lodge, 
obſer ved to him that they might proceed 
TY | there 
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there hut he objected that the weather 
was ſtill too unfavorable to admit of her 
walking any diſtance without either hat or 
cloak, and inſiſted on being permitted to 
direct his ſervant to the Lodge, to procure 
ſuch things as were requiſite, while he 
ſtayed there to guard her. While they 
were debating this matter, her two brothers 
appeared running. towards the ſpot where 
they were, with a great coat and umbrella; 
and Angeline explaining the particulars of 
her rencontre with the gentleman they found 
with her, their joy was as lively as that 
ſhe had evinced at the mention of their 
valued Julius, and equally delighted with 
the agreeable ſtranger, they all haſtened to 
the Lodge. 4 


Mr. Cecil, the name of the gentleman, 
with whoſe appearance and manners An- 
geline was as much pleaſed as he was evi- 
dently charmed with her, was welcomed 

with 
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with cordiality by Mr. and Mrs. Etherville; 
but particularly by tlie latter, who regarded 
the amiable Julius, with an affection little 
inferior to what ſhe experienced for her own 
children. Mr. Cecil brought letters for 
Mr. Etherville, for Philip the-eldeft boy, 
and for Angeline : they all breathed affec- 
tion, gratitude, and friendſhip but thoſe 
to Angeline wore an air of tenderneſs, ſuch | 
as (generally; marks a friendſhip between the 
ſexes j—but it was the tenderneſs of a bro- 
ther and as ſuch Angeline's heart ac- 
knowledged, and had lang been accuſtomed 
to conſider Julius. As ſoon as Mr. Cecil 
had-delivered the packets entruſted to his 
ere; and faticed many enquiries from Mrs. 
Etherville, and Angeline:—the former of 
whom he would have greatly admired for 
her exquiſite: and artleſs beauty, had he 
not before | beheld- the youth, lovelineſs, 
and far more powerful attractions of her 
- iv daughter 


- 
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| daughter he retired to change his drench- 
ed garments and ſoon rejoined them; when, 
inſtead of the weather: beaten traveller, he 
appeared the elegant man of faſhion and the 
world; uniting to a very fine figure, and 
a handſome; and expreſſive face, manners 
more generally characteriſtie of the poliſhed 
courtier than the naval officer; his edu- 
cation, his acquirements and con verſation, 
being altogether ſuch as but ſeldom diſtin- 
guiſh thoſe: of his profeſſion ;——who- are 
not frequently ſtudious to cultivate the 
graces; but are much 'oftener found to 
pride themſelves in a roughneſs and ſe- 
rocity, extremely repulſiye to | thoſe to 
whom it is not familiariſed by cuſtom. 
The letters of Julius were highly grati= 
fying to all to whom they were addreſſed, but 
to none ſo much as Angeline: the receiyed 
the information of the ſucceſs and honor his 
merits obtained, with a joy bordering; on 


rapture; 


- 2 „ ems 0 — 
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rapture; for his deſerts, alone, had raiſed 
him to the rank of lieutenant; and he expreſ- 
ſed a hope of ſoon obtaning a+ command: a 
hope, which, Mr. Cecil aſſured his friends, 
was well founded; for the captain under 
which they. both had ſerved together, diſtin- 
guiſhed Julius with a particular regard, and 
made it a point not to negle& any opportu- 
nity of promoting his intereſt. To theſe 
pleaſing accounts, Mr. Cecil added an aſſu- 
rance; that his friend was no leſs ſatisfied and 
happy, than proſperous and eſteemed in 
the proſeſſion he had made choice of: and, 
he doubted not, with the family conſequence 
he poſleſſed, to ſee him one of the firſt and 
moſt able ad excellent commanders in the 
ſervice. For himſelf, he added; he acknow- 
ledged a naval life had for him few charms:— 
it had been with him rather a choice of ne- 
ceffity than inclination, and fortune he hoped 
would no enable him to retire entirely from 

5 it. 
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it. Mr. Cecil forbore, to enlarge about his. 
own affairs, but it appeared from his conver- 
ſation, that he had not entered into the navy 
till about the age of twenty-five, and that it 
was then occaſioned by his having run 
through an elegant ſufficiency, for the 
younger ſon of a man of faſhion, in a very 
ſhort time, and being obliged to apply him- 
ſelf to ſome active courſe of life, to ſecure 


himſelf a, proviſion; for tho! his family was. 
noble, it- Was very far from opulent. But 
fortune had again been favorable to the wiſh 
of his heart; for a diſtant relation from whom 


he neyer had the ſmalleſt expectation, dying. 
without children, had; bequeathed. him 
his whole poſſeſſions, conſiſting of a ſmall, 


but highly - improved eſtate; with a comfart- 
ahle and neat, tho n in. 


the fertile county;of Warwickſhite. 
This was the event to which. Mu Cecil 


alluded, that oceaſioned his return to Burope: 


and 


— 
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and the ſatisfaction it conveyed to his heart, 
was ſtrongly expreſſed by his countenance, 
and added confiderabiy to the native vivacity, 
| eee ugg | 
nnn od banda tods cho 
75 en then en and thirty, 
but there was an air of youthfulneſs about 
him, that at the firſt ſight, made him appear 
to all that beheld him, not more than four 
or five and twenty. He was fair and florid, 
with remarkable tegular features: his fore- 
head being lofty and open, his eyes dark blue, 
full of fire and'expreflion ; his noſe high and 
finely. turned, and his moutl and teeth = f 
leſs handſome than thofe of Angeline: — hi 
hair Rkewiſe differed from eee 
ing of a darker ſhade and when to theſe 
advantages was united a figure ſuch as the 
{ſkilful pencil of the ableſt artiſt would do ho- 
nor to its maſter in traeing a copy of, for a 
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it is not to be wondered at chat their poſſeſſor 
found eaſy aceeſs to the hearts and favor of 
almoſt all with whom he converſed:-and 
in every elime he had viſited, his fine perſon, 
and his finiſhed and faſcinating manner, were 
univerſally approved of by the ſofter ſex ;— 
in whoſe merits and perfections he had likewiſe 
appeared far more inſenſible; tho? never ob- 
ſerved to have been attached to any particu- 
lar object, which had been a matter of fre- 
quent ſurprize and ſome raillery among his 
companions and friends: but he always gaily 
remarked, that tho he admired beauty and 
merit wherever he found it, he had not yet 
found the object deſtined to enſlave his affeo · 
tion; but doubted not but ſne would ſooner 
or later appear, and metamorphoſe him from 
the unmeaning trifler, into the ſerious, figh - 
ing, ardent lover; a character he had often 


treated with ridicule. 


Vor. Is 
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Altho' the warm encomiums that Julius 
Etherville had beſtowed on the perſon and 
6 mind of Angeline, had been one of Mr. Ce- 
cil's principal inducements to viſit Earlſby- 
lodge —yet having numerous claims upon 
his time, he propoſed to remain there but a 
few hours,. or at the moſt a day or two.— 
But Mr. and Mrs Etherville much pleaſed 
with him, the former for his learned acqui- 
ſitions, and the latter for his agreeable and 
lively manners, preſſed him with warmth to 
prolong his ſtay —and he needed not much in- 
treating, for their charming abode poſſeſſed 
in his eyes attractions as powerful as they 
were novel: and a fortnight glided ſwiftly by 
in their ſociety : and to him far more pleaſing 
converſation of Angeline, whom he beheld 
with admiration, and likened to with won- 
der; for her ſentiments, few as were the 
advantages ſhe had received, were on every 
ſubject juſt, elegant, and liberal; and his 

obſervations 
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obſervations wandered from her face and 
form, to her heart, her manners, and her 
intellectual gifts, uncertain to which he 
ſhould aſſign the largeſt ſhare of appioba- 
tion. | 

Often did they repeat their viſit to the 
ſpot where they firſt beheld each other, 
and dwell pleaſed upon the circumſtances 
] certainly 


of that firſt interview. 
thought you muſt be ſome Sylvan god- 
deſs, '—faid Cecil one evening as they were 
ſeated, together beſide the villa.“ And 1 
feared,” ſail Angeline in the fame lively 
manner —“ that you might be ſome knight 


errant come to run away with me, 2 
But you have no fears about me now 


I hope,'—looking ſteadily, and with a 


penetrating ſmile in her face.. Not the 
leaſt „pied Angeline, bluſhing ſhe 
knew not why.——* And yet, '—rejoined 
Cecil—e An Anchoret might be almoſt 

9 tempted 
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tempted to commit a theft, with ſuch a 
prize in view. The glow upon An- 
geline's cheeks became deeper—ſhe made 
an effort to ſpeak, but was ſo much em- 
barraſſed that ſhe could not——but forcing 
A ſmile, ſhe ſtarted up with quickneſs, and 
as ſhe was about to addreſs Cecil, ſhe felt 


his lips touch her cheek. It was a free- 


dom ſhe had never till then experienced— 
and as ſuch it affected her -ſhe looked 
diſpleaſed but walked on without either 


raiſing her eyes, or uttering a word. 
Cecil was ſome minutes ſilent too, when 
preſſing Angeline* 8 hand reſpeAfuly—— 
a 1 have offended vou, Miſs Warbert, '—he 
aid. without meaning it, and unſuſpect- 
ingly, I ſee I have i in your opinion tranſ- 
greſſed. But, be aſſured that nothing could 
be farther from my thoughts than the 1 inten- 
tion of giving ſyou pain—1 truſt you will 
forgive the trifling indecorum, (ſince ſuch 


you 
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you evidently think it) of which I have 
been guilty. —Cecil faultered as he ſpoke — 
and Angeline more faultringly replied, with 
a dignity ſhe had never before found any 
occaſion © to aſſume :m—** My confined 
education and ſequeſtered mode of life, 
Mr. Cecil, may poſſibly make me appear 
abſurd in your eyes. —I am an untutored, 


unexperienced girl, fir, and confeſs myſelf 


wounded by what perhaps with you is 
authoriſed by cuſtom; — but what 1 have 


never been accuſtomed to. Cer- 


tainly,' ——Te)oined Cecil, with an abaſh- 


ed air, —* my living 0 long in coun- 


tries whence Engliſh reſerve is baniſhed, 


may have contributed to make me ſome- 
times forgetful of the reſtraints it im- 


poſes but if undeſignedly I have in 
the ſmalleſt degree wounded the nicer feel- 


ings of you, my fair and lovely friend, 


I moſt ardently implore your pardon. 


D 3 Lou 
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« You have it—and perhaps it is me that 
am wrong,” — ſaid Angeline giving him 
her hand, while the lively crimſon ſuff uſed 
her features, and her eyes were averted, — 
« folly, or inexperience of the world, perhaps 
for I do not think you 
could mean an offence.” —* Aſſure your- 


has made me err 


ſelf I am incapable, moſt charming An- 


 geline,'——cried Cecil, with a glow and 


ſmile of pleaſure——* I would not for 
worlds. — Heaven knows, 1 reſpect, I 
honor, I regard you too truly.*—* 1 thank 
you, — ſaid Angeline with her natural ſweet 


ſimplicity “ I believe you do :—and 
therefore if you pleaſe we will think no 


more of the miſtake.” —— I ſhall be very, 
happy to forget it,” returned Cecil, reſum- 
ing his uſual gaiety—* yet ſtill it excites 
my wonder that you could think me capa- 
ble of deſerving your anger on ſuch a 
ſcore. . We will for ever drop the ſub- 
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ject if you pleaſe,” —ſaid Angeline. They 
were in the deepeſt part of the vale—and 
Angeline obſerving her younger brother 
fiſhing by the fide of one of the lakes, ſhe 
led Cecil towards the ſpot :—the unpleaſing 
occurrence of the evening ſeemed forgotten, 
and they all returned to the Lodge to- 
onthe; , 


eU 


24 CHAP, 


| CH AP. IV: 


BUT although every countenance at the 
Lodge was expreſſive of good humour and 
contentment—and at the ſocial ſupper board 
| even Mr. Etherville ſeemed to forget his na- 
tive: gloom, and his cheriſhed taciturnity, in 
the pleaſing converſation of his agreeable and 
accompliſhed gueſt — ſenſations before unfelt, 
lurked about the heart of Angeline:— and, 
though ſhe ſtrove to appear lively, ſecret 
thoughtfulneſs enveloped her mind, and em- 
bracing the firſt opportunity of retiring to 
her chamber, ſhe paſſed a great part of the 

night in revolving every circumſtance that 
had 
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had marked the conduct of Cecil; and exa- 
| mining into the ſtate of her own heart. 

Is it then neceſſary to my peace, ſaid ſhe 
mentally that I am eſteemed and reſpected 
by this pleaſing ſtranger; and that I likewiſe 
find eſtimable?—does a part of my happineſs 
depend on finding him, really the excellent 
and amiable character I have ſuppoſed ?—— 
the 1eply of her heart was ſuch as rather in- 
creaſed than diminiſhed her uneaſineſs.—it 
opened a larger field for mental enquiry ;— 
ſleep fled from her eyelids, —the dawning day 
enlightened her chamber, and the ſoary lark 
trilled his matin ſong, ere ſhe had taſted the 
the bleſling of forgetfulneſs. Aſtoniſned at 
the unſuſpected lapſe of time, Angeline drew 
aſide her curtains and beheld a martlet flut- 
tering round her window as E to invite her 
forth, 2 

It was a ſine morning about the middle ef 
Jane, and conſcious that reſt had for the pre- 
.. D's i feat 
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intirely forfaken her; ſhe quitted her pillow, 
and {ljpping on the morning dreſs, ſhe took 
up a volume of Addiſon, that lay on her dreſ- 


ug table, and deſcended ſoftly into the gar- 


den; believing every other inhabitant of the 
houſe wrapt in balmy fleep. But finding 
che back · door of the houſe, and the garden 
gate unlocked, ſhe ſuppoſed that the garden · 
er, ſtill earlier than herſelf, was already up, 
and at his daily labour, and ſhe ſtrolling 
- around the flower -garden, and aſcended a 
graſſy mount at the end of it, while the de- 
lightful exhalations of the morning, impreg- 
nated by the breath of the flowers, revived 
| her ſenſes, and ſeemed to make amends for 
the loſs of reſt — There was a little bower 
on the top of the mount, formed by the hands 
of Julius. It was made of ſeveral of thoſe 
fine myrtles, the peculiar growth of the ſpot, 

entwined with jaſimine, and ſome of the 
fineſt honey-ſuckles, and interwoven with 


3 1 | young 
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young laurel, and roſe-trees, ſweet-briar, 
and an infinite variety of odoriferous ſhrubs 
and flowers, that at once - perfumed the 
air, and gratified the eye of Angeline, 
ſeated herſelf on one of the ſeats of turf 
in this her favorite haunt, and taking the 
book from her pocket, ſhe opened it at the 
ſtory of Inkle and Yarico, it was a tale calcu- 
lated to touch her feelings, and tho? no longer 
new to her, it ſtill intereſted her heart, and 
ſhe entered forcibly into all the worth and 
ſufferings of the noble but unfortunate Indian 
maid—and fat ſhuddering with horror at the 
baſeneſs and perfidy of her cruel and merce- 
nary lover: — when a wreſtling among the 
ſhrubs near the bower called off her attention; 
and raiſing her eyes, ſhe beheld Cecil with 
his arms folded thoughtfuly together, ſaun- 
tering lowly by her. Twice he walked round 
the mount, without once * raiſing his eyes 
from the earth, mewn ſuddenly turning 


into 
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into the narrow path-way that led to the 
bawer, he entered it and ſat down. on the 
end of the graſſy ſeat where Angeline was 
without perceiving any other object. 
His whole foul fremed fixed on ſome. im- 
portant ſubject: he bound his hands round 
his forehead,—raiſed his eyes to heayen : 
and exclauned-—-* God pity them] Again 
he fat abſorbed in thought—when a little 
ſpaniel that. generally followed Angeline 
about, came running into the bower in 
ſearch of his miſtreſs, and calling off the 
attention of Cecil from what before engroſſed 
bis mind, he immediately ſtarted up in great 
emotion on beholding Angeline, erying, as 
he approached her, Heavens, Miſs War- 
bert, you here — . Yes,” replied Angeline, 
ſmiling with all her native ſweetneſs, but I 
little unagined that you were ever ſo early a 
riſer:—“ And why are you particularly ſo 
this morning, ' ſaid he, regarding her with 
5 Aa nm 
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| a ſcrutinizing eye, I think it is not your 
general cuſtom. 4 No,” returned Angeline 
| bluſhing and heſitating—* but the morning 
is ſo ſine, — and perhaps you could not 
ſleep . rejoined Cecil I have not ſlepft 
the whole night he ſighed and added 
my head aches——and I am altogether un- 
well: —this air Angeline waited for him 

to finiſh theſentence, but finding that he did 
not we are thought to enjoy a very 
ſalutary air ſaid ſne I am ſorry you 
think it difagrees with you“ ſomething 
diſagrees with me replied Cecil“ but 
perhaps it is my mind that is indiſpo- 
ſed: he pauſed— and added“ yet me- 
thinks you don't look well, you are pale 
and languid.” — Angeline bluſhed deeper, 
from a conſciouſneſs of the truth but ſhe 
remained filent, and Cecil continued yes, 
I muſt go—-l feel the expediency, I feel the 
neceſſity of going; —1 ought to have gone 
N | before 
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before—-I have ſtaid too long I hope 
your ſtay has not occaſioned any bad conſe- 
quences to you !'——ſaid Angeline, ' with a 
look and voice of alarm. —“ I am ſorry to 
ſay it has,” returned Cecil it has un- 
done me] undone you !'——exclaimed 
Angeline with tears in her eyes—* ah! 
how ?——which way OT | | me, I conjure 
you !=—and perhaps Mr. Etherville—or 
Julius—or,'—ſhe faultered—and Cecil look- 
ing attentively in her face, cried—*<& Moſt 
amiable, good, and exalted creature!——no, 
neither Mr. Etherville, nor the ' worthy 
happy Julius, can any way ' relieve my 
heart :—it is in my heart my misfortune is 
ſeated:;— and what renders it a misfortune 
is my unworthineſs, —elſe it would conſtitute 
the pride, the boaſt, and happineſs of my life.“ 
©] am concerned to hear that you are unfor- 
tunate and unhappy'—ſaid Angeline without 
wiſhing to enquire the cauſe, 

They 
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They had walked on to the bottom of the 
mount, and turned into the ſhrubbery —when 
hearing footſteps behind them, they turned 
round; and beheld Mrs. Etherville, juſt come 
out, as was her uſual cuſtom, to give her 
younger children the benefit of the morning 
air, and gentle exerciſe ere the ſun grew hot. 
In her uſual eaſy careleſs manner ſhe expreſ- 
ſed her ſurpriſe at meeting them there——as 
Angeline was ſeldom down ſtairs before 
breakfaſt time — and accuſtomed to the in- 
dolence of Mr. Etherville, ſhe had as long 
conſidered it one of the characteriſtics of all 
refined and ſuperior people, and never checked 
Angeline for the oſt times faulty indulgence, 
and frequent waſte of time which never 
having been corrected for, ſhe had not con- 
ſidered an error. 

Their rencontre with Mrs. Etherville 
gave a more chearful, but to them leſs 
intereſting turn to the converſation of 
Cecil 
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Cecil and Angeline ;———they ſtrolled round 
the garden till the clock firuck ſeven, 
the hour when the younger part of the 
family regularly attended their mother at 
the breakfaſt table when they all return- 
ed to the houſe together, while Mr. Ether- 
ville, who was but feldom viſible before 
noon, enjoyed his morning ſl umbers un- 
diſturbed.” 
Philip, the elder brother of n 
1 narrow fortune rendered it neceſſary 
for him to think of ſome profeſſion, had 
declared his choice in favour of the law, 
and Mr. Etherville having a friend in Lon- 
don, eminent for abilities and practice un- 
der whom he was deſirous to place him, 
he had written to that friend on the ſub- 
ject, and when he came down ſtairs he held 
in his hand the anſwer he had received, 
which contained a perfect acquieſcence 
with the propoſals . and a requeſt that 
Thilip 
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Philip might as ſoon as "OO haſten to 


London. 


« He may as well accompany you when 
you return,'-——ſaid Mr. Etherville to 


Cecil, entering the parlour, as if ſuppoſing 
the latter could know what was paſſing in 


his mind. 1 Sir, cxried Cecil, in a 


tone of interrogation — I ſay,'—return- 
ed Mr. Etherville—whoſe indolence and 
taciturnity ſeldom allowed him to explain 
his meanings I ſay — about Philip 
you know his choice and my views 


here is the anſwer to the letter you might 


hear me day. [ wrote about him,” — 1 
de ver did,” —replied Cecil. —. Well, 
read 4 1d you will underſtand how it 


——ſaid Mr. * giving him the 


8 85 letter. 'y 1 10 0 _ 


The - gentleman. foams whom the letter 
came Was not only at the very top of his 
2 but of a character moſt ex- 


cellent | 


Sk. 
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cellent—and Mr. Etherville's choice of him 
therefore happened to be fortunate for 
Philip, who was a very ſenſible and ami- 
able youth. ——Mr. Cecil was likewiſe per- 
ſonally- acquainted with this | gentleman, 
and at his return to England, which was 
daily talked of, but ſtill delayed, would 
neceſſarily occaſion him to viſit London, 
he readily undertook to ſee his young 
friend fixed in his new ſituation, and Mrs. 
Etherville and Angeline haſtened to make 
preparations to equip him for the pur- 
poſe. er | 
Though this -event made Angeline ap- 
ply more cloſely to the needle than was 
her ufual cuſtom, ' ſhe yet found time to give 
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a portion of each day to the gentle im- 
port unity of their pleaſing gueſt. Often 
they quitted the downy pillow ſoon as the 
morning light began to appear, and ſtrolled 
together through each loved haunt of that 
e bY \ enchanting 
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enchanting region, while the fair face of 
Nature furniſhed an exhauſtleſs ſource of 
converſation——and ſhewed in the moſt. 


ſtriking point of view the beauty of Ange- 
line's mind, —the excellence of her under- 
ſtanding, and the brightneſs of her genius— 
as well as the fervor of her piety ; which, in 
obſerving and admiring the beauties of the 
creation, was ever warmed with the moſt 
ſtrong and lively ſenſe and ineffable good- 
nels of their Almighty Former. When 


| ſhe beheld the glorious luminary that lights 


the world, appear to diſperſe the ſhadows of 
night. religion illuminated her lovely 
countenance, and while the pureſt devotion 
informed her ſoul——ſhe likewiſe conſidered 
the varied and romantic beauties around her 
with the eye of a philoſopher, and the en- 
thuſiaſm of a poet. Her friendſhip for 
Cecil gained daily ſtrength, and its. pro- 
greſs was obſerved by him with a pleaſure 

he 
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he could not conceal for friendſhip was 
all that Cecil profeſſed, and all that An- 
geline ſuſpectet. 

But though Cecil 8 concealed his 
real ſentiments in favor of the fair maid 
of the Lodge, yet he had not been a fort- 
night there, ere, ſuch was the effect of her 
artleſs manners, her real worth, her youth, 
fenſe, beauty, and ſweetneſs of temper, 
that | | 


Love reigned a very tyrant in his heart.“ 


Tbe day was named for the departure of 
Cecil and Philip, and its approach was 
near, increaſing ſadneſs marked the fine 
and expreſſive features of the former, and 
-Angeline's heart felt regret. - She had never 
before found a companion ſo ſuited to her 
taſte, ſo congenial to her feelings z—as 
ſuch ſhe conſidered Cecil-—and ſhe" en- 
quired 
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quired no farther;-—it was ſufficient: to 
account for the concern ſhe felt at the 
idea of his leavin g them; — when ſuddenly 
an occurrence of chance introduced ſome 
new viſitors at the Lodge, and delayed the 
journey of Cecil and Philip. 

The ruinous manſion on the other ſide 
the mountains, the vale, and the lakes, 
and the gothic villa near it, in which An- 
geline and Cecil had firſt beheld each 
other, belonged to lord Erol, the eldeſt 
ſon of the earl of Glentyre, and one of 
the handſomeſt men of the age. Lord 
Erol was rich, as well as noble, gay, and 
elegant — and he had, to the ſurpriſe of 
many, as well as entirely againſt the will! 
of his father, lately married a very beauti- 
ful young woman, deſcended from an an- 
cient dut impoveriſhed family. But his 
lordſhip's fortune being extremely ample, 
independent of the earl, inclination had been 

with 
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with him more powerful than duty or in- 
| tereſt, and he believed his happineſs; en- 
| tirely to depend upon the charming Laura 
Lyttleton. 
Lady Erol was an Engliſh woman, and | 
her parents, having twelve children exclu- 
| ſive of herſelf, reſided in the old family 
lll manſion ſituated in the North of England, 
1 preſerving much of the ancient ſimplicity 


of life and manners, and farming their own 
eſtate. There her nuptials with his lord- 
ſhip had been ſolemnized, and after con- 
tinuing there ſome weeks, it was deter- 
mined that they ſhould viſit his lordſhip's 
native land, —which he had not ſeen ſince 
he was a child, —and that his lady ſhould 
there be introduced to ſuch of his family 
and friends, as he believed would, regard- 
_ leſs of the influence of his father, be will- 
ing to receive her. 


1 


They 


ey 
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Tbey had therefore been . a month 
at Dublin: her ladyſhip had been carreſſed, 
flattered, toaſted, and almoſt idolized 


; and her lord complimented on his choice, 


and envied even by thoſe, who looked no 
farther than exterior. But lady Erol poſ- 
ſeſſed other and ſuperior charms :—for 
beautiful, graceful, and. almoſt enchanting, 
as was her face and form, her mind was 
more ſo.——It was not her face and form 
that attracted her lover, but the - purity of 
her heart, and the unvarying rectitude of 
her conduct alone, that gained her huſ- 
band; for lord Erol was not thought to be 
a marrying man ;—but' Laura Lyttleton, 
was too well guarded by nature, by educa- 
tion, and by parental watchfulneſs, to. be 
purſued with any other views. N 
Rather averſe to diſſipation, and never ac- 
cuſtomed to it, lady Erol ſoon grew weary 
of the life they led at Dublin, and gently 
| reminded 
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un- ber lord of what, amid the incelſin 
round of gaity in which they were immerged, 
he ſeemed to have forgotten, his promiſe of 
ſnewing her the neglected manſion of his 
family, the romantic ſituation of which ſhe 
had often heard deſcribed, and poſſeſſing a 
mind capable of admiring the beauties of 
nature, ſhe'was defirous of witneſſing thoſe 
that diſtinguiſhed Caſtle Erol, here the 
family had for many ages always reſided, ere 
they received the title of Glentyre. His 
lordſhip therefore, in compliance with her 
repeated wiſh, took ſteps to have the caſtle 
rendered as fit as poſſible for their reception, 
and they departed from Dublin with an addi- 


tion of two gentlemen and a lady, relations 
of his lordſhip to their party. Soon after 
their arrival at the caſtle, they were viſited 
by the family of Mr. Etherville: and at 
their firſt | interview, Angeline and 154 Erol 


ſeemed to ſeel equally the Toft influence that 
attract 
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attract kindred i toward ah other. His 
lordſhip and Mr. Cecil were likewiſe by na- 
ture, taſte, and education as happily adapted 
to aſſociate and the latter was undetermined 
whether the perſon, the underſtanding, and 
the heart of Angeline, or thoſe of her lady- | 
ſhip, deſerved the preference. 

Lady Erol was certainly a ſtill more perfect 
beauty than Angeline, and much about the 
ſame age. Her form was as fine, and her face 
more ſo.— Her complexion was as pure, and 
nothing could exceed the regularity of her 
features. —Her eyes, a dark hazle, were 
the moſt brilliant that can be imagined, and 

could not eaſily be looked at, except when 
ſoftened by the mild expreſſion of her charac- 
ter; they were what are uſually termed long 
eyes, and certainly ſpeak more to- the heart 
than any others. Her eye-brows, and laſhes 
were exquiſite, and of the ſame color as her 


| hair,-—a dark auburne:—her noſe was the 


Vol. 1. 3 | moſt 
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moſt perfect Grecian, and her mouth and teeth 
inimitable, while the loves and graces lurked 
in the dimples that played on her blooming 
cheeks. | Her hair, never tortured by irons, 
remained by the particular wiſh of her lord 
in all its native beauty: it was extremely 
thick, long, and fine, and remarkable for 
being turned by nature in waving ringlets, 
in ſo peculiar a manner, that it had always 
the appearance of being dreſſed, and added 
greatly to the lovelineſs of her countenance. 
There was more play fulneſs, and leſs dignity 
about her than Angeline, which was the great- 
eſt diſtinction between them: for they 
both appeared of a ſpecies ſuperior to all the 
females around them, except Mrs. Ether- 
ville, who, had ſhe been as young, would in 


_ perſon have been as lovely as either. Cecil 
beheld them both as beings almoſt angelic — 
but the mild dignity of Angeline ſtill claimed 
the preference 1 in his eyes, and his lordſhip 
likewiſe 


— ho 
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likewiſe beheld her with evident admiration, 
and often exclaimed while gazing intently 


upon her, that much as he had heard the 


beauties of the mountains extolled, he never. 
till then believed they poſſeſſed any ſo power- 
ful. Such compliments, becoming a double 
meaning, but evidently addreſt to Angeline, 
often called up a bluſh upon her cheek, and 
added to the beauty that excited them while 
Cecil ſmiled—but was not always pleaſed — 
and he continued to delay his journey to 
England—being every hour more and more 
ſenſible of the value and power of thoſe 
charms that attached him to the Lodge, and 
every day more reluctant to bar himſelf 


from them. 


Philip's impatience to be in London, was 
however equal to Cecil's unwillingneſs to 
depart — and yielding to his importunity, 
the latter after three weeks ſtruggle with 
himfelf, bade adieu with much regret to all 

E 2 f the 
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the inbabitants of the mountains: and as 
he preſſed Angeline's hand to his lips—he 
reſol ved, that it ſhould not be long ere he 
again beheld her; — Philip preſſed her to 
his heart and following Cecil, they mount- 
ed their horſes and were out of ſight in a 
tew moments. 


13 CHAP 
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CHAP. V. 


THE group that accompanied lord and 
lady Erol to the Caſtle, conſiſted of a bro- 
ther and fiſter of the latter, and the two 
gentlemen and lady already mentioned, 
diſtant relations of his lordſhip's from Dub- 

lin. | | 
Her ladyſhip's brother was about two 
years older than herſelf, and there was a 
great reſemblance between them before an 
E 3 unfortunate 
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_ unfortunate fall from his horſe, while pur- 


ſuing a ſtag had fractured his Kull, de- 


prived him of one eye, and three of his 


* 


— 


fore teeth, and otherwiſe greatly injured 


all his features. But changed as was his 


countenance, there ſlill remained the ſame 


| ſimilarity of mind and temper between him 


and his ſiſter. — He was ſenſible, ſincere, 
generous mild, and compaſſionate : his 
figure too was fine, and there was a 
ſimple elegance, and a graceful eaſe through- 
out his manners and deportment, expreſſi ve 
of his character. | 

_ Miſs Lyttleton was juſt or one year younger 
than lady Erol, and though not beautiful, 
might be ſtyled a lovely brunette. She 
had a pair of as fine dark eyes as ever 


illuminated a human countenance, and her 


figure, though very ſmall, was exquiſitely 


proportioned, — She appeared to have leſs 


ſenſibility than her ſiſter, but her uncom- 


mon 
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mon vivacity enlivened every circle, where 
ſhe appeared, and though ber perſonal gifts 
could not bear to be compared with, thoſe 
of either lady Erol or Angeline—there was 
that about her calculated to ſteal imper- 
ceptibly upon the ſenſes, and attach the 
heart; ſhe was always gay and always 
amuſing—and ſeemed peculiarly formed 
to chace care from the boſoms of all with 

whom ſhe aſſociated. _ | 
Cecil was delighted with her ſociety, 
without admiring her perſon :-—he found 
himſelf more at eaſe with her than with 
either lady Erol or Angeline, and although 
his heart had conceived a paſhon for the 
latter, he found infinite pleaſure in the 
company of the pretty Eleanore, and ad- 
dreſſed to her many a ſoft look, many a 
flattering ſpeech, which ſhe only received 
laughingly :——though when he bade them 
adieu, tears filled her fine eyes, and proved 
a 1 4 that 
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that her heart was not ſo inſenſible as her 
exceſſive vivacity made it generally ſup- 
poſed to be:.— while Philip Warbert, who 
for the firſt time owned the influence of 
female charms, repeated their adieus with 
an emotion that proved what his heart 
felt, and expreſſed his hope that he ſhould 
ere long behold them again in London, 
where lord and lady Erol ſoon purpoſed to 
be: — and where he felt the moſt lively 
pleaſure in the idea of again beholding the 
ſprightly, the artleſs, and endearing Elea - 
nore, who was in his eyes the maſt per- 
fect of human beings. 

The reſt of the ſociety at the Caſtle, 
ſeemed to have no decided character worthy 
of delineation: the gentlemen loved good 
eating, and deep drinking, and their ideas 
of all ſublunary good centered in the in- 
dulgence of appetite. 


N- 


he 


SKETCHES FROM NATURE. 3x 


The lady was a gay widow of fifty, with 
an ample jointure, as ample a perſon, dreſt 
forth with youthful gaiety——and with a 
mind that looked up to no other bliſs than 


- admiration ; of which, forgetful that time 


had deprived her of all juſt claim to it from 
perſonal conſiderations, and not ſenſible 


that on any other ſcore, ſhe never had 


been entitled to the ſmalleſt portion, ſhe 
was yet as defirous as the moſt. vain and 
giddy girl could poſhbly be. 

This lady, .had, at their firſt interview, 
conceived a ſecret but vielent diſlike to 
Angeline, for no other reaſon but becauſe 
the was young, and every way lovely. — 
Her feelings toward Mrs. Etherville, were 
likewiſe far from cordial :-—for being till 
handſome, ſhe was ſtill ſpoken of as ſuch. 
Eleanore T.yttleton was more than either 
the object of Mrs. Merton's fixed aver- 
fon :=—becaufe ſhe was ſo uniyerſally ca- 

ES reſſed: 
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reſſed: her innecent vivacity gave her 
high offence ;—and ſhe wondered what 
the men could ſee in that little giggling 
coquette, as ſhe termed her to her woman, 
the only perſon to whom ſhe durſt ex- 
preſs her ſentiments; for Eleanore being 
neither critically beautiful, nor rich, was 

in her opinion unworthy of notice, — and 
lady Erol owed her being higher in Mrs. 
Merton's favor than any of the reſt, to 
her frequently obſerving a ſtrong family 
likeneſs between her and his lordſhip :— 
who, being reckoned one of the hand- 
ſome men of his time, ſhe conſidered it a 
great compliment to be thought to reſemble : 
not recollecting, that the features and ex- 
preſſion of countenance, extremely ſtriking 
and elegant in a man, might be highly diſ- 
guſting in a female; — which, reſpecting 
the family reſemblance between his lordſhip 
a and 
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and herſelf, was a truth particularly in 


lat point. 
ing This good lady, although ſhe certainly 
an, felt more cordiality toward lady Erol, 


than her heart had ever experienced before 
for any female as young and beautiful, yet 
could not behold ſuch charms entirely with 
an unenvious eye, —and having for many 
years accuſtomed herſelf to long walks, 
ſolely from the view of reducing her ex- 
ceſſive corpulency: — ſhe one evening in 
wandering through the vale unattended, 
beheld beſide one of the lakes a poor wo- 


m man reſting herſelf, with two little children 
i; on her lap, one an infant in arms, the 
le: other about a year and a half old, and both 
_ covered with the ſmall-pox. | 
ing Mrs. Merton enquired the cauſe of her 
li- being wandering about with her children 
ng in that ſituation, and the unhappy woman | 
vip WW replied, that ſhe had lately loſt her huf- 


band in Dublin, and was travelling from 
that 
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that city to her pariſh, in a diſtant part of 
the kingdom ; but the children having by 
the. way caught the diſorder. that then fo 
"heavily afflicted them, ſhe did not expect 
ſhe ſhould ever be able to finiſh her jour- 
ney, but was almoſt reconciled to remain 
where ſhe was and die with them. 


Here was a fine field opened for the diſ- 
play of Mrs. Merton's feelings, and with a 
heart really untouched by the poor wan- 
derer's artleſs tale, ſhe reſolved to conduct 
her and her little ones to the Caſtle ; and in 
a milder tone and ſofter language, than ſhe 
4 uſually adapted toward the children of in- 

digence, ſhe bade her follow her thither. 
_Tne before deſponding ſufferer gratefully 
_ obeyed, and with infinite difficulty had, 
almoſt fainting with her dying infants in 
her arms, traced Mrs. Merton's footſteps 
to the Caſtle gate, when lady Erol and 
Eleanore appeared arm in arm, going in 


queſt 
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queſt of her, having left the gentlemen {till 
over the bottle. 

The ſight of the poor woman and her 
children, produced a moſt powerful effect on 
the minds of the lovely fiſters : — compaſhon 


* ſorrow diſtended their hearts, as they 


likened to Mrs. Merton's account of her 
rencontre with them but ſhe having, whe- 
ther purpoſely or not it was impoſſible to de- 
cide, avoided naming the illneſs under which 
the children laboured, they ſtartled and turn- 
ed pale as their weeping mother removed her 
apron from their faces :—neither of the la- 
dies had ever had the ſmall-pox : a circum- 
ſtance of which Mrs. Merton pleaded entire 
ignorance, although ſhe had more than once 
heard it mentioned by his lordſhip with ex- 
preſſions of alarm and even terror, about his 
lady ;—whoſe beauty was not leſs valuable, 

in his opinion, than her life. 
Silent and ſhivering lady Erol and Elea- 
nore 
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nore continued ſome moments, gazing with 
tears of pity on the objects before them. 
when, endeavouring to recover herſelf, the 
former ſummoned a domeſtic to convey the 
children into the houſe, their mother being. 
ready to faint :—and while they were buſied 
in this charitable office, regardleſs of any ſel- 
Aſh conſideration, though ſtill trembling, as 
ſhereſted on the arm of Eleanore who trem- 
bled equally, Angeline appeared, with her 
younger brother, Walter, and Mr. Ether- 
ville's three children, who were always teaz- 
ing her to take them to ſee their pretty lady 
Erol, and dear miſs Eleanore; who was 


They had 
never had the ſmall-pox neither — but run- 


quite a play- fellow for them. 


ning on before Angeline they ſtood over the 
| Poor woman's children, and received their 
breath, ere thoſe around them had preſence of 
mind to prevent them, or think of the proba- 


ble conſequences. 


They 
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They were all entering the houſe toge- 
cher, when lord Erol met them, and under- 
ſtanding the cauſe of the alarm and pity he 
beheld imprinted on their countenances, he 
raved diſtractedly and ſeverely accuſed Mrs, 
Merton of indiſcretion. Her plea of forget- 
fulneſs he could by no -means admit, as a 
ſufficient excuſe for the evils that aroſe 


to his warm imagination :——and he, very 


paſſionately, recalled to her memory the 
terrors he expreſſed on a fimilar occaſion, 
during their journey from Dublin, as they 
paſſed through a village where that fatal 
diſorder was ſaid to be.—Mrs. Merton felt 
chagrined=—and looked ſo her heart re- 
proved her with ſtill more ſeverity than her 
noble relation, —who ordering that the poor 
diſtreſſed family - ſhould be removed to a 


neighbouring cottage, and paid every atten- 


tion to at his expence, led his lady into a 
parlor, and inſiſted on her and Eleanore 


ſwallowing 


—————__ 
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ſwallowing ſome noſtrunis, that he had heard 
were certainly efficacious to prevent infec- 

tion.——Eleanore ſhared her draughts with 
the little Etherville's-—and his Lordſhip 
exclaiming that he ſuppoſed Angeline was 
in danger too, began to mix her up a 
doſe without waiting her reply, ſaying 
with emotion——<© a few days perhaps, and 
all the lovelineſs I now behold will be 


no more.” 

Mrs. nn mentally prayed that his 
lordſhip's fears might prove prophetic ;—— 
and Angeline informed him that ſhe was 
in no danger, having had the ſmall - pox 
by inoculation while uuder the care of her 
excellent friend lady Agnes; — but ſhud- 
dered at the riſque the children had ran, 
when ſhe recollected that her mother had 
never had the diſorder, the fear of which 
had ſpread ſuch confuſion around them :— 


and taking an early leave, ſhe haſtened 
a home 


OMe 
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home with a mind full of uneaſy ſenſa- 
tions; while thoſe excited by the conduct 
of Mrs. Merton in the boſoms of many 
of the inhabitants of the caſtle, were 


equally painful; lord Erol was gloomy 


and perturbed, and her ladyſhip in vain 
ſtrove to be chearful ;>—while Eleanore, 
really ſick at heart, diſplayed her uſual 
gaiety in the affectionate hope of making 
her brother and ſiſter forget the unpleaſing 
But on the 
countenance of Mrs. Merton, ſat a deeper 


occurence of the evening. 


gloom than on any other :—and judging 


it to ariſe from the ſecret accuſations of 


her feelings, for what he viewed only as 
an act of benevolent thoughtleſineſs. - 


Alfred Lyttleton, lady Erol's amiable 
brother, good naturedly paid the widow 


every attention. in his power, wiſhing to 
reconcile . her to herſelf ;—and little ſuſ- 
becting that the demens envy and malice, 

that 


- 
m . 
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that prey on human r were . nur- 
| tured in her heart. 3 
The next morning lady Erol felt the moſt 
0 alarming ſymptoms: ſhe came down ſtairs 
to breakfaſt, but was ſoon obliged to re- 
turn to her apartment, and be put to bed, 
and it was clear to all around her that ſhe 
had taken the dreaded infection; while 
Eleanore, really ſick and drooping, con- 
cealed her indiſpoſition as long as poſſible, 
always averſe to complaining, and cautious 
of Igiving concern to thoſe by whom ſhe 
Was beloved. But her illneſs increaſing ra- 

pidly, ſoon became too violent to eſcape 
| obſervation, and much againſt her will 
compelled her to quit the chamber of her 
_ fiſter and retire to her own, where ſhe 
continued, every minute adding to | the 
acute pains. in her head, and exceſſive ſick- 
nels ſhe experienced, until the ſmall-pox 

I” to appear on her ſkin, when ſhe be- 


came 


nur- 


Ame 
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came more chearful, and they proved to be 


a better ſort than was hoped. But upon 


lady Erol they did not appear ſo ſoon, and 
when they did were far leſs favorable ; 
they were indeed of the very worſt kind, 
and took a moſt alarming turn, for when 


Eleanore was entirely recovered, and able 
again to attend her ſiſter's ſide, the latter 


was in the moſt pitiable and dangerous 
ſtate ;—a loathſome object, hoverin g on the 


' brink of eternity !—while her lord claſped 


his hands wildly on beholding her, and 


uttered exclamations of incoherent frenzy. 


Being delirious at times, lady Erol had 


ſo far eluded the watchfulneſs of her atten-. 


dants as to apply her nails to her face, 
and when her ſiſter, (no longer the gay 
and laughter-loving Eleanore) came to ad- 
miniſter her morning draught of medicine, 
ſhe found her a ſpectacle really ſhocking 


to behold. — This circumſtance convinced 
all 


— 
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all that witneſſed its effect that if ſhe re- 
covered, which was ſcarcely hoped, ſhe 
would be an object of pity, as much as 
ſhe had ever been of admiration ; ; and that 
aſſurance affected his lordſhip as power- 
fully as the news of her death could poſ- 
fibly have done; for it was her perſon. 
that he admired, and was proud of poſſeſ- 
ing, and not her mind that he valued or 
loved. She recovered—but not to expe- 
rience the felicity that 55 gladdened her 
days. | 
The huſband to whoſe prayers he be- 
lieved herſelf reſtored and who was dea- 
rer than language can expreſs to her heart, 
beheld her with other eyes than what ſhe 
had been accuſtomed to — and the ſad 
conviction that his love had depended ſolely 
on the fleeting and uncertain charm of ex- 


ternal attraction, was what neither her 
health nor her feelings were equal to. 
85 5 e 
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She loved him with a truth, and perma- 
nency, that misfortune, age, ſickneſs, or 
any change of perſon, would never have 
ſubdued, or - altered, and deeply, though 
ſecretly, ſhe grieved to find that his lord- 
ſhip's affection ſtood not on as firm a baſis ; 
that it was not on his part a uriion of the 
mind. I 
Her firſt enquiries. were , after the poor 
wandering woman and her little ones, and 
the endeared inhabitants of Earlſby-lodge. 
The former, ſhe had the additional ſhock 
of hearing, were all at peace in that aſſy- 
lum, where neither poverty can pinch, nor 
cruelty afflict; — the children were dying 
when they were brought to the Caſtle, and 
did not ſurvive the following day, and 
their mother ſunk under want long endured, 
the loſs of her huſband, conſequent ſuffer- 
ings, and the heavy weight of maternal 
forrow added to ſo many others; ſhe was 
. ſeized 
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ſeized with a brain fever a few hours after 


her infants breathed their laſt, and con- 
tinued wildly delirious until a few mo- 


ments preceding her death. 25 
But ſtill more . and aeQting 


to lady Erol, was the information ſhe re- 
ceived about the family of Mr. Etherville— 
who by the diſorder from which her lady- 
ſhip had been fo great a ſufferer, had loft an 
amiable” and valuable wife a misfortune 
he had ſenſe enough to feel, although ap- 
parently inſenſible to the bleffing while 


he poſſeſſed it; for Mrs. Etherville had 


rather been conſidered and treated by him 
more as A ſervant, than as the partner of his 


heart and companion of his life. 


The lives of his children had like wiſe 
been  defpaired of, but Heaven had f. pared 


them to his prayers, and to Angeline they 
looked up, wo to a ſubſtitute for the fond 
"arent | thus ſuddenly torn" from chem; and 


well 
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well was ſhe calculated by nature and in- 
clination for the diſcharge of each maternal 
duty ; nor were her exertions leſs ardent 
than her wiſhes, though. unutterably op- 
preſſed as her heart was wy the death of the 
fondeſt of mothers. | 

Lady Erol liſtened to this ſad Lana 
with tears of genuine ſenſibility— nor was 
the heart of Eleanore, whoſe face was 


uninjured by the cauſe of her confinement, 
leſs ſenſible of concern, as ſhe heard this 
ſad account, which was given them in ac- 
cents of ſofteſt fympathy by Mrs. Mer- 
ton ; who ſecretly triumphed in the ſucceſs 
of her ſcheme, and only regretted that every 


fair face around her, had not ſuffered as 


materially as that of her noble couſin's 
lovely choice; ho with her beauty ſoon 

found ſhe had loſt her happineſs. Was 
Lord Erol entered while they were ex- 
preſſing what they felt, for the ſorrow that 
reigned 


" He enquired coolly the cauſe of the emo- 
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reigned at the Lodge the tears ſtreamed 
from his lady's eyes, but they produced 
an effect very different from what they 
had ever done before they no longer 
touched his heart, as when he beheld them 
ſtealing from under the ſilken curtains, that 
once veiled her dark and brilliant orbs, 
and courſing | o'er thoſe blooming and 
fine turned cheeks, that every thing be- 
came; — ſo true is it, that beauty gives 
grace and lovelineſs, to what would other- 
wiſe be unintereſting, . or perhaps diſguſt- | 
108 | A | | 

Lady Erol, watchful of the affeQtions 
dearer to her than life, felt every change of 
manner and even look in her lord, as the 
ſtroke of a dagger fatal to her peace.— 


tion he obſerved, and as coolly added, when 
informed of it If Mrs. Etherville had 
recovered, moſt likely ſhe would no longer 

have 
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have been the ſame; — not that, at her 
time of life, the misfortune would have 
been of ſo much conſequence ;—bpt ſtill 
a fne face is pleaſing at all periods; 
and I rejoice that the beautiful Angeline, 
was out of the power of that dreadful con- 
tagious diſeaſe ;—ſhe is an angelic crea- 
ture! —“ Yes, my lord, Angeline's mind 
is angelic,'—cried Eleanore, with her 
native quickneſs, , and had her face 
been ſpoilt, ſne would ſtill have been as 
heavenly, and as endearing, in the opi- 
nion of all who judge worthily.— There 
was an added fpirit in the voice and man- 
ner of Eleanore, that ſeemed to produce the 
deſired effect. She glanced her penetrat- 
ing eye indignantly over his lordſhip's coun- 
tenance—whoſe color heightened as the = 
ſpoke, and turning her obſervations from 
bim to her ſiſter hole tears ſtill flowed, 
—afﬀeCionate pity for hier, united in her 
Vol. 1. F mind 


how 
- 
— — 
* 
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| ſaw hovering o'er her mind;;—and the 


_ tering, with their dogs and guns, and re- 


company them on a- ſhooting party, (it 
being then the month of September,) he 


opinion. 
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an for the morning, and took the path 


* 1 


mind with much reſentment,” and ſome 
contempt toward his lordſhip, —and the 
morning being fine, ſhe prevailed. on the 
former to take a walk to the Lodge, in 
the hope of diſpelling the heavy cloud ſhe 


three: other gentlemen at that moment en- 


minding his lordſhip of his promiſe to ac- 


excuſed himſelf from attending the ladies 
to the Lodge, but reſolved in his mind that 
ere chey returned he - ſhould turn his 
ſteps that way, for the mere pleaſure of 
beholding Angeline, the only object worthy 
of admiration that the mountains, and their 
ſurrounding ſcenes, then A in his 


Lady Erol ad FIR then pede hon 


that 
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that led into the vale, while Mrs. Merton, 


he | 

the ſun being too high for her to walk 
he | 4 
in retired to her apartment, to indulge reflec- 
* tions, the general tendency of which was | 
5 to contemplate happineſs, lovelineſs, and 
1 merit, and ſtudy how to deſtroy them, or 
4 leſſen their value. | a 
AC- 
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CHAP. IV. 


WIEN lady Erol and Eleanore began 


their walk to the Lodge, Angeline, for the 
firſt time ſince her mother's death, was on 
her way to the Caſtle, but taking a diffe- 
rent path, ſhe did not meet the amiable 
ſiſters ; who ſhe was as impatient again to 
behold, as they were to embrace and con- 
ſole her. 
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Angeline had turned her ſteps into a nar- 
row way, that led winding round one of 
the mountains, and being in ſome places 
almoſt covered with thick clumps of bruſh- 
wood, was ſcarcely paſſable. Rocks like- 
wiſe, cloathed with ivy, in ſome parts over- 


| ſhadowed her path and turning round a 


nook that jutted out toward the ſea, ſho 
ſuddenly met loxd Erol, who, with his 
favorite pointer by his fide, and his gun on 
his ſhoulder, had dropped his com panions, 
and haſtening to the Lodge, had choſen 
that way, to prevent his overtakin g his 
lady and her ſiſter; 8 the latter of 


whom he was in his heart offended ; - with- 


out wiſhing to appear ſo, 
The unexpected rencontre with Angeline, 


called up a lively glow of pleaſure on his 
lordſhip's countenance, which, united with 
the exerciſe of the morning, was particu- 
larly favorable to him. | Angeline never 

EN... | appeared 
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appeared more intereſting and lovely : her 
ſable dreſs was highly becoming to her : it 
gave a- dazzling luſtre to her complexion, 
and its blooming delicacy appeared more 
than ever remarkable: Her figure likewiſe 
received additional advintage from this cit- 
cumſtance, and a ſoft and intereſting ſad- 
neſs, overſpread her whole perſon.— She 
was alone, and looked like ſome brigkt and 
ſpotleſs ſeraph, mourning the woes of mor- 
rality. | | | 
Lord Erol eagerly ſeized both her hands, 
2 expreſſed his pleaſure at again behold- 
ing her: — but, recollecting the cauſe of 
the ſorrow impreſſed on her features. 
he declined his eyes mournfully——and 
the image of her mother aroſe forcibly to 
her mind. She took out her handker- 
chief, and wept' as his lordſhip led her on 
in ſilence.— How much more affecting 


to him were thoſe tears, chan what he had 
ſo 


. lineſs. | 7 * 


4.” © 
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10 lately ſeen fall from the eyes of lady 
Erol; who, but a few weeks before, he 


beheld as a 9 * of F ſmigine'hove- 


3 1 * 


© You were going to che Lodge, per- 
haps, my lord, faid Angeline. . Lady 
Erol and Eleanore are gone there, I be- 


lieve, '—replied his lordſhip.— Then if , 


you pleaſe we will haſten our ſteps to join 


them, returned Angeline. His lordſhip | 


acquieſced, and tracing their way back 
through the path they were quitting— 


© You will be ſhocked to ſee Laura: 
faid his lordſhip, taking Angeline's arm 


within his own,—* ſhe is not like the 
ſame ;—ſhe is no longer charming. 
Pardon me, my lord, cried Angeline | 
with a look and tone of much ſurpriſe— 


but ſurely lady Erol muſt always remain 


charming, while bleſſed with, o gbod a 


heart, ſo exalted an underſtanding, and ſo 
F4 „ 


* 


ſweet a temper;—as well as manners fo 
- uncommonly engaging.'——* Certainly,” re- 
joined his lordſhip, changing colour, — 
© theſe qualities remain uninjured—ſhe 
is a very -good creature, I was ſpeaking 
only ol the 2 in, her face. 
And that is not very material I- think,” 
wo Angeline, * however great the change 
may be, when people are ſo extremely 
. from more important conſidera- 
tions. 


His. lordſhip, contianel Glent FOE) 
minutes, .gazing at the profile of Angeline, 
as ſhe walked penſively beſide him, and 
they afterwards converſed only on indiffe- 
rent ſubjects until they reached the Lodge; 
except, that when lord Erol, enquired after 
Mr. Etheryille, Angeline informed -him,— 
While again Her eyes ſwam in tears— | 
that he had Ho ever quitted his apartment 
ſince her mother's death, nor ſcarce eyer 
1 57 been 
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been viſible to any part of their family 
and ſhe dreaded the effect their loſs might 
produce upon his gloomy temper, much 
as he indulged affliction, —and always gave 
way to his natural th and bent 
of inclination. | 


— 


On entering the avenue leading up to 
the Lodge, lady Erol and Eleanore appeared 
with Walter Warbert, and the three young 
Ethervilles, going in queſt of Angeline ; 
ſor Mr. Etherville was not to be ſeen, — 
On beholding them, Angeline quickened- 
her pace, and almoſt flew to embrace her 
lovely-friends, for ſuch they were in truth, 
But when ſhe raiſed her eyes to lady 
Erol's. face, ſhe almoſt ſtarted ;—it was in 
fact, as his lordſhip had informed her,—no 
longer the ſame. 

Her fine arched eyebrows, and * even 
laſhes, equal in perfection to any of God's 
works in a ſimilar way, were entirely rooted 
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up: — her noſe, before ſo elegantly turned, 
was ſwelled and flattened,” her face was all 
over ſeams, anfing from her having in her 
delirium injured her countenance more than 
the corroding humour would otherwiſe have 
done;—her hair had fallen almoſt entirely off, 
and under her natively fine and delicate {kin 
remained a ſallowneſs that left no veſtige in her 
face of what ſhe ſo lately had been. Bur'ſtil 
ſhe retained the ſame elegance and delicacy 


of form, the ſame graceful eaſe. and ſweetneſs 


of manner ; and the excellence of her nature, 


the beauties of her mind, ſtill communicated 
an expreſſion to her features, altered as they 
undoubtedly were, that rendered her ſtill 


lovely— becauſe it aroſe from her being be- 


'Joved ;—and from her poſſeſſing gifts above 


the reach of malice, ſickneſs, n or 
time itſelf. | 
But yet Angeline coal not but OY 


— lament the loſs of all that blaze of beauty, 
4 which 
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which ſo lately ſhe had contemplated with 
an admiring eye and an heart untinctured by 
envy or rivalry :-—and her regret was in- 
creaſed to keen concern, when ſhe witneſſed 
the equal alteration in the looks and manners 
of lord Erol; whoſe eyes wandered from his 
lady to Angeline, while he ſilently drew com- 
pariſons, that could not but be unfavourable 
to the former, and were but too plainly ex- 
preſſed on his features. 

The particular beauty of the morning in- 
duced them to ramble on o'er eminences co- 
vered with verdure and paſſing innumerable 
cottages, the humble owners left their dinner- 
boards to ſee and make their awkward obedi- 
ences to the gentry, and many a bleſſing was 
beſtowed u pon Angeline, who, generally eyery 
week, had from her firſt reſidence at the 
Lodge, viſited her indigent neighbours; 
and as ſoon as ſhe was able to judge of their 
deſerts, —enquired into their complaints, — 
obſerved 


. —— -» * 


P or eons Cr RATE 


— ——ů— r 


— 


— Bra La | — 


— 
1 — tine Gs * 
”—_ 


1 8 — 
— 


—— — 
— — 


— 
—— 


- — — 2 =_ — = — : — b * _ 
* Go — * a < — —— = 
8 8 * = 
_ — b 
a Ree 
...... b — 
f „ ® 
— — — 
* — - 
— - » TY . l *; — — — — — — . — i . , a * 
2 * 4 4 — — 9 bs 5 he. — . - = "OE > — 8 5 . — — —— l = = — —_— . 1 . * . 
"= * » i AN — * - * - * 7 4 p _ — 2 * * * - 1 * — 
ns -S — — 4 - — 2 \ 2 5 ACRE... — 4 a A nt -  * 
V * Py 22 - — . — 
= = - 4 — — — Rees <a _ — — 21 — — — — = — — a - — 
—— — . * — r A 2 — —— — 
* — —— — — — - 
« - * — 09a My ey I = —— * N 42 
, > —4 * n 4 mM " ** = - 
. — * — — 2 a * 
- — 4 x 4 an, 1 - * FR = 4 * 2 — 
— - —_ - — - — — * 
5 — f 
— — - - : BY — 
— * 5 — —— 
8 2 « - — — _ 
: g 
— - 
= 
* 


— 


— 2 — — —— 
—ä—— — ras _ 


108 - ANGELINE; OR, 


obſerved their lives— and, with elated heart, 
and gentle goodneſs, endeavoured to correct 
and amend the depraved, and idle——while 
the contents of her purſe ſhe conſtantly di- 
vided" to relieve the ſick, aged, and afflict- 
ed, and to reward the induſtrious, and moſt 
worthy. But after the deceaſe of lady 


Agnes, her power had been very unequal 


to her feelings: yet ſtill her benevolence 
was as active, her philanthropy as exalted as 
when ſhe had more to give: they ſhared all 


ſhe could beſtow: and many a tear of regret 
ſhe dropped becauſe ſhe had not more: 


but what ſhe gave was always bleſt, — many 
a want did ſhe relieve——and many a boſom 
comfort; — and heaven accepted the offer · 
ings of her humanity as graciouſly as if they 
had been larger; — ſhe gave her all ;—and 
what was deſigned by her friends to purchaſe 
youthful ornaments, was generally thus ap- 
propriated; — and communicated an adorn- 
| ment 
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ment to her mind, greater than any adyan- 


tage of dreſs could - impart to her perſon ; 
which was, in fact, | | 
When unadorned, adorned the moſt'. 
The image of Cecil ſeemed to accom- 
pany Angeline as they trod the ſcenes 
ſhe had ſo often viſited with him: — the 
liberality of heart he had evinced, was like- 
wiſe ſtrong in her memory and ſcarely 
could ſhe refrain from tears, when ſome 
of the cottagers, whoſe ſufferings he had 
alleviated, or whoſe merits he had encou- 
raged, with expreſſions of gratitude, ven- 


tured to enquire about him, —all artleſ- 


neſs, ſhe could not diſguiſe her feelings, 
or conceal her emotions :=—and they con- 
vinced lord and lady Erol, of what they 
had before ſuſpected, that her heart was 
far from indifferent to the fine perſon, and 
finiſhed manners of the accompliſhed and 
agreeable Cecil; - and with this was unit- 

ed 
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ed a conviction ariſing from the obferya- 
tions they had made while that gentleman 
was among them, that he was equally ſen- 
ſible of the uncommon merits and attrac- 
tions of Angeline. | 

After continuing their walk over a- plain, 
whe cultivation bloomed, and ſmiling in- 
duſtry diſplayed its happy products, they 
turned their ſteps into a ſteep and nar- 


— 
22 


row way, between two eminences, cover- 
ed with rock, and tufts of broom.— 

It led winding down to the ſea- beach, 
and was a favorite haunt of Angeline in 
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the fine ſummer mornings and evenings. 


It. was a ſcene equally pleaſing as new to 
lady Erol and Eleanore.—A high rock 
concealed the ocean from them, but they 


heard it gently beating againſt the ſur- 


rounding clifts. It was remarkably ſmooth 
and ſerene; and a ſtillneſs, (undiſturbed 
but by the noife of the unruffled waters, 
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the diſtant lowing of cattle, and tlie ſhrilt 
whiſtle ' of plough boys, from the ſcenes 
they had juſt left, united with the ſcream 
of ſea birds, which now and then flying 
acroſs them) prevailed over the creation. 
There was a folemnity in the ſcene favor- 
able to reflection and its effect was felt. 
Lord Erol was filent and thoughtful— 
his lady, gazing penſively on him, ſeemed 
to be indulging ſenſations rather painful: 
Angeline was recollecting how often ſhe 
had led her mother through the fame path, 
and how lately liſtened to the ſame ſounds 
and obſerved the ſame objects, in the ſo- 
ciety of Cecil: — and with what pleafure 
ſhe had attended to ſentiments generally 
in uniſon with her own; while her little 


brothers, as then, ran on, playing and 
prattl ing defore them. Even the vivacious 
Eleanore was penſive, and forebore, (as was 
ber uſual cuſtom, from inſiſting that gra- 


vity 
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Vity is in general an enemy to happineſs) 
to rally the 1 that * 


around her: 

Their path rn Ou: * * 
and intricate, they had nearly reached the 
bottom of the declivity, where a ſtream of 
limped water running o'er the pebbles at 
its feet. Two pointers, belonging to Al- 
fred a were ſlaking their thirſt at 
the ſtream, and Eleanore obſerved that her 
brother was not far diſtant. Her aſſertion 
was juſt and the dogs ſoon ſhewed 
them the ſpot where he fat on the beach, 
leaning his head upon his hands, loſt in 
deep thought, and unſuſpicious of inter- 
ruption; but when their footſteps nearly 
reached the ſpot where he fat, he ſtarted, 
ſprang upon his feet, and looked confuſed, 

One would really ſuppoſe you in love, 


 Lyttleton', ſaid his Lordſhip. gaily,—* for 


_- lively young people ſuddenly affect ſoli- 
tude, 


e, 


for 
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tude, as I have obſerved you to do of late, 
it generally is found to ariſe from ſome. fa- 


voured object having got poſſeſſion of the 
heart.“ You are pleaſed to be merry 


at my expence, my lord, —replied the 


" amiable Lyttleton, good humouredly—* but 


when I aſſure you that my taſte for ſoli- 
tude, —chearful as my temper generally 
is, is nothing new—no ſudden change or 
whim, you will perhaps alter your opi- 
nion, and not think it a work of any thing 
extraordinary.*—* Why is there any thing 
extraordinary in -a young man's falling 
in love,“ enquired his Lordſhip, laughing; 
J really think - thoſe extraordinary beings 
who do not. I believe they are the hap- 
pieſt of beings, '*—replied- Alfred. And 
you intend to add one to the number'.— If 

Jean. — Why that is well ſaid. '—— 
Perhaps, ſaid Eleanore, my brother, like 
me reſolves to have nothing to do with that 
| often 
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often fatal, and generally fooliſh paſſion, — 
from a conviction that we are not likely to 
be beloved fo paſſionately as you handſome 
folks, and have feeling enough to be 
keenly ſenſible of the misfortune of beſtow- 
ing - our hearts without an equal return, 
That is indeed a misfortune, faid Alfred.— 
Which neither you nor I ſhall ever have 
cauſe to lament, I truſt, my dear brother, 
added Eleanore, with her native vivacity:— 
For my part I ſee ſo much error, deceit, 
and diſappointments in what are ' termed 
tender attachments, that when I marry, 
eſteem and friendſhip ſhall be all I wil 
expect, or encourage. And Thoull 
you happen to fall in love with a hand- 
ſome, pleaſing man, that profeſſes for you 
an equal regard, eeried his Lordſhip, 
pauſing. J will ſtruggle with the idle, 
perhaps baneful inelination, ſaid Eles- 
nore, without waiting for what he wa 
| about | 
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about to add, - until I have ſubdued it ;— 
for, indeed, my lord 1 ſee no good that 
comes of theſe kind of preferences, gene- 
rally excited by perſonal attraction, or 
ſome novelty of air, and manner - that 
happens to ſtrike the varying fancies of 
your wandering ſex. Love is, with far the 
greater part of you, I fear, quite another 
thing from what is experienced by a virtu- 
ous and innocent female heart: - your edu- 
cation and modes of life are very differ- 
ent from ours: — the effects of this dif- 
ference gives a colour to your minds very 
unfavorable to that purity of heart, that 
delicacy of ſentiment, neceſſary to con- 
ſtitute what deſerves the name of love. 
and as to the name of paſſion, it will al- 
ways be as fleeting and unſtable, as the 
qualities that gave in bir. 


Fou have conſidered this matter Arpty | 


it appears ;*=——rejoined bis Lordſhip: 
« Yes 
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Ves, my lord, ſo deeply, that I really be 
lieve that I would rather wed the mar 
hate, than one I fondly loved: in. th 
aſſurance that from the latter 1 had but 
little chance of meeting that ſteady affec- 
tion which alone ean give contentment 
to a heart of any ſenſibility, that folel 
reſts its happineſs upon an equal retum 
from. the object it unites with; I ſpeak 
only from what I have obſerved in others; 
1 cannot be. ſuppoſed to draw my con- 
cluſion, from my own feelings: — having 
never been beloved as I know of, except 
relatively. Indeed, but vou are, and 
rhat . and bie lordſhip,—* and | 
am commiſſioned to tell you ſo; but you 
and I muſt be alone exe I can undertaks 

to inform you of the conqueſt thoſe little 
penetrating black eyes, and that little 
Plattling tongue of your's haye made ;— 


believe me many a fairer face would eagerly 
embrace 
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cumbered eſtate of four thouſand a year. 


ll A title, my lord za—cried Eleanore, why 
* Wforely it is not your athletic couſin, Sir 


James Walham, that you are pleaſed to be 


[ment 

TR merry about. 
{olely 8595 F 3 
etum I would as ſoon marry the figure of Her- 
ſpeak WY cules, that ſtands carved in oak, at the head 
hers: of our ſervants* hall at Seaford Abbey; —in- 


deed, I have often traced a great reſemblance 


Y between that and Sir James. Well, tho? 
cept 9 inion of my relation ſeems not | very 
. fayorable*==returned his lordſhip, * yet as 
11080” do not think love eſſential to Happineſs 


in the marriage ſtate. J will never have 
Sir James, however, — interrupted Eleanore, 
teyen if he would have me which, not- 
withſtanding your raillery, I do not believe.“ 
— More of that when you and I are 
lone, rejoined his 1ordſhip, for I have 


Ws them home, but ſhe excuſed herſelf, eſteem- 
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promiſed my friend—and muſt not fil 
him. eur 

They now reached 40 W two path. 

ways met, one turning toward the Caſtle, 
the other leading immediately to the Lodge. 
Lady Erol prefſed Angeline to  ACCOmMpany 


ing it her moſt indiſpenfible duty to obey the 


laſt injunctions of her dying mother, and 


pay every attention in her power to Mr. 
Etherville, whoſe dinner hour was near; 
but promiſing to, viſit them ſoon, ſhe bade 
the inhabitants of the Caſtle adieu, and 
taking one of her little brothers in each 
hand, ſhe haſtened to the Lodge. 4 

As ſoon as ſhe got home, ſhe went to 
the door of Mr. Etherville's apartment to 
know if he was ſtirring, for he had long 
accuſtomed himſelf to - breakfaſt in bed, 
and ſeldom appeared even to Angeline or his 
children, till he wiſhed for his dinner. She 


found 


hy 
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found him riſen, and gone from his cham- 
ber to his ſtudy, where he fat on a ſettee 
attentively peruſing a letter, as ſhe entered. 


ale How are you to day, fir??——enquired An- 
6 geline, he made no reply, but by putting 
any his hand to his head, as if in pain there, and 
FE beckoning her to come and it down. beſide 
the him.— Still engaged by the contents of the 

letter in his hand, Mr. Etherville continued 


ſilent, and Angeline knew his humour too 
well to dare to interrupt him. 

At length, taking another letter from his 
deſk, he conſidered it as deeply as the 
former, —And after he had done ſo,  turn- 
ing to Angeline he put them both into. her 
hand, ſaying here child, they concern 
you, and I ſhould not object to either of 
the young men: they both appear to me 
worthy——and are both well deſcended — 
a moſt material point undoubtedly, but I 


have already pledged my word to Mr. Blan- 
und 1 $4 don, 


ſpoke; and opening the letter put into het 


preference in her favor, and in the warmeſt 
terms ſoliciting the approbation and encou- 


ne aſpired; the only blefling, he added, that 
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don, lord Erol's gueſt and relation, and 
cannot go from it, beſides, Mr. Blandon's 
fortune is far ſuperior to what either of the 
others can expect, and therefore, as his 
birth and connections are equally good, 
he is preferable for you“. For me, ſir,— 
faltered out Angeline, trembling as ſhe 


hand, ſhe found the one to be from her 
brother Philip, expreflive of great ſatisfac- 
tion in his new fituation——and incloſing 
another from Cecil, declaratory of a tender 


ragement of Mr. Etherville to plead his 
cauſe, and enſure him the bleſſing to which 


could give happinefs or value to his fu- 
ture days. | 
Angeline” 's emotion was indeſcribeable as 
** read theſe few empathoned lines—and, 
laying 
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laying them on the table, ſhe opened the 
other letter. — It was from the deſerving 
brother of lady Erol, and breathed the 

pure language of an attachment for An- N 
geline, equally lively and fincere, as that 
expreſſed by Cecil; together with a diffi- 
dence of his own merits, that made him 
almoſt deſpair of being acceptable to the 
fair object of his firſt affections; —a cir- 
cumſtance, which, well- founded as it cer- 
tainly was, filled the generous and feeling 
heart of Angeline, with a kind of tender 
concern, for- the reception that muſt, from 
every conſideration, - await | the avowal of 
his love; for if her heart was to be conſult- 
ed, Cecil had a more powerful intereſt there, 


| than all the reſt of his ſex that ſhe had 


ever converſed with, were, as lovers, alike 
indifferent to her. Silent and agitated, 
ſhe therefore ſat, waiting for Mr. Ether- 
ville again to ſpeak for without his con- 


Vox. 1. "3" ſent, 
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ſent, he had ſoleninly promiſed her dying 
mother, never to give her hand in mar- 
| riage, nor undertake n 8890 im- 
portance in life. | 
But Mr. Etherville had taken up a 
volume of Plutarch, and ſeemed wholly to 
have forgotten the cauſe of the ſuſpenſe 
- thatracked Angeline's heart; indeed, he 
was unconſcious of her being preſent, until 
her patience being quite exhauſted, An- 
geline reminded him of it by gently en- 
quiring, if he was well enough to come 
down in 'the parlor to dinner, or if he 
would have it ſent up to him there,— 
Child he cried, ſtarting—* Oh true 
J did not think of you——but now about 
theſe letters and theſe young men.— 
In the firſt place child, though Mr. Cecil 
i a ſenſible well informed man, and we 
all like him, he is T underſtand ſo much in 
debt, that if his little eſtate was fold, it 
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would not go far toward extricating him: | 
——and therefore, as he is a fine perſon. 
of a man, his beſt way is to look out for 
ſome woman with money but that | we 
have nothing to do with. Then, as to 
young Lyttleton——why there are heavy 
mortgages and other great incumbrances on 
Seaford Abbey ſo the boy is mad to think. 
of you not but, otherwiſe, he would be 
a reſpectable connection; but Mr. Blan- 
don was here this morning: — indeed, he 
was but juſt gone when you came in: 
he did not ſtay lung but we have ſettled 

the matter. 0 
The name of Mr. Blandon, thus repeat - 
*I don't mean to affend you, fir, but I 
hope I am no way concerned in the buſi- 
neſs you ſay you have ſettled with Mr. 
Blandon, nor the cauſe of his viſit to 
G2 you.“ 
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yOu. '—* Indeed but you are,'—ſaid Mr. 
Etherville, abruptly— J am ill - and yet 
you ſee how I am teazed and troubled.'— 

« ] regret, extremely, that I am the occa- 
ſion,” replied Angeline, unable- to conceal 
her vexation * or ſtop her tears-—* Well, 
but ſince fo it is. —ſfaid Mr. Etherville, 
with a gloomy hauteur,. . I have only to 
inform you that Mr. Blandon came to aſk 
my confent to marry you :—1 have given 
it: —and your jointure is to be eight 
hundred a year.— I have not ſpirits to 
talk any more juſt now: — only this, child, 
Mr. Blandon, will viſit here by my per- 
miſſion:— and you will, I ſuppoſe, re- 
ceive him accordingly :—he has neither 
debt or incumbrance that I hear ;—ſo you 
may ſend up my dinner.“ 

_ Angeline aroſe, while the tears ſtreamed 
over her cheeks, and unable to make any 
kn, ſhe withdrew with * ſilent re- 
ſpect 
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ſpect which ſhe had long been accuftomed 
to obſerve toward Mr. Etherville, and de- 
ſcended to the parlor, (where her brothers 
were impatiently expeCting her, dinner hay- 
ing waited ſome time) with a heart full of 
the moſt uneaſy ſenſations. 

© Is it not enough, ſaid ſhe mentally, 
© to have the man of my heart rejected — 
but muſt I be beſtowed on the moſt un- 
pleaſing I ever yet converſed with —— 
The amiable Lyttleton any woman may 
regard, and all muſt eſteem ;— perhaps 
with him, I could have been happy, had 
I never ſeen and converſed with the ele- 
gant and accompliſhed Cecil. —Ah ! what 
a difference between him and this-coarſe- 
minded Blandon ! Can any woman be happy 
with ſuch a man? How diſguſting his 
converſation:— how evidently abandoned 
his principles —he has underſtanding it is 
faid—but I fear he has much abuſed it. 
G 3 Mr. 
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Mr. Etherville cannot know how every 


way exceptionable he is: or he would 


ſurely never give his ſanction to his ad- 
drefles ; ;—nay, ſo abruptly give me up to 
ſuch a character without once conſulting 
my heart, or conſidering my happineſs, I 


ſubmit to his rejection of Cecil—but J 
can never marry this Blandon; whoſe 


days are devoted to folly, if not to vice : 


—and who, funk in inebriety, is half his 
time unworthy the name of a rational be- 


ing Even the diſagreeable Sir James 
Walham is a preferable character, for he 


appears to have humanity and good nature. 


Do 1 nor remember how this man, 
ſelected for me, made a jeſt of our concern 


about the poor widow woman and her chil- 
dren, till he ſaw how it affected me 
and then he ſaddenly aſſumed the look and 


language of compaſſion ; which, indeed, ap- 


peared not natural to him; and is it with 
2 him 
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him muſt; I paſs my life ?—Muft 0 be 
the. partner of my heart, the companion 
of my future days Firſt, Oh Righteous 


power! may I follow my lamented mo- 
| ther, and ſoon be with her in that world 


of peace and reft, where her pure ſpirit, 
ſeated far above the reach of mortal ſuffer- 
ing, knows not the painful apprehenſions 
that now invade my mind.” 

Thus wrapt in reflection, Angeline pre- 
ſided at dinner, and helped her brothers 
repeatedly round, without taſting a bit 
herſelf; when, from the window that look- 
ed toward the Caſtle, ſhe ſaw Mr. Blan- 
don haſtening to the Lodge, to avail' him- 
ſelf, ſhe doubted not, of the encouraging 
reception he had met from Etherville ;=— 
though in looking - Angeline, his children 
would, looſe a ſecond mother, and one who 
ably and ſtrictly performed to them all the 
duties of that character; had already, in 
the intervals of his grief for the death of 

G 4 his 
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his amiable and attentive wife, provided in 
his mind another, that would make both 
him and his children amends, for the loſs 
they had ſuſtained, and bring a very wel- 
come addition to his fortune; for though Mr, 
Etherville had once overlooked that weighty 
conſideration, he was by. nature very far 
from indifferent about it. 

Dinner was juſt removed, and the chil- 
dren returned to their play, when Mr. 
Blandon entered, but Angeline's looks and 
manner were far leſs favorable than the be 
haviour of Mr. Etherville had been. Mr. 
Blandon came indeed to plead his cauſe to 
the lovely object of his choice, (it being 
ſtill morning at the Caſtle) ere dinner, and 
the circulating glaſs, (Kill preferable, in 
his opinion, even to Angeline), engroſſed 
his attention, and rendered him unfit to 


addreſs, ſenſe, beauty, and refinement; for 


with ſuch the bachanalian votary can never 


expect 
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expect to be the acceptable lover. But An- 
celine, guefling the purpoſe of Mr. Blandon's 


viſit, had charged her brother Walter not 


to leave the room while that gentleman 
remained there, and Walter was attentive 
to her injunctions. 

Greatly chagrined by this diſappoint- 
ment, Mr. Blandon betrayed his vexation 
by the moſt reſtleſs impatience of look and 
deportment, till the clock ſtruck four; he 
took a haſty leave, and ſtriking into the 
neareſt way to the Caſtle, was there juſt 
as dinner, his favorite meal, was placed 
on the table. But lord Erol having ob- 
ſerved his frequent viſits to Mr. Etherville, 
and marked attention to him, ever ſince 
their arrival at the Caſtle, and having now | 
ſeen him hurrying from the Lodge, rallied 
him on the circumſtance, while he added,. 
you ſhew your taſte, Blandon, the beau- 
tiful Angeline is the attraction that draws 

G 5 you 
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you ſo often there. Mr. Blandon made 
no reply but by a loud laugh: —a never- 
failing expedient with him, for avoiding to 


expreſs his ſentiments, when it was either 


not convenient or agreeable to him ſo to 
do but Mrs. Merton, ſmiling, ſagaci- 
ouſly obſerved; that the Lodge had indeed 
its attractions as well as the Caſtle.— “ Yes, 
my dear couſin,” archly returned lord 
Erol, and a widower, as well as the Caſ- 
tle is bleſt with a lovely widow. Mrs. 
Merton ſimpered, and bridled, as if from 
the happy conſciouſneſs, that the ironical 
epithet was in fact applicable to her, while 
lady Erol bluſhed, as ſhe had often done 
before fer her abſurdity. and Eleanore's 
looks were, rather too expreſſive of the 
contempt ſhe felt, for Mrs. Merton was 
her averſion. 5 

But while wine began . to apſived many 


| of the inhabitants of the Caſtle, while 


lord 
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Lord Erol toaſted beauty, Sir James Wal- 
ham indulged flattering hopes, and dwelt 
untired upon the ſubject of the ſprightly 
Eleanore's attractions, and Mr. Blandon 
almoſt forgot the chagrin he had ſo lately 
experienced, ſadneſs prevailed at the Lodge, 
and the ſorrow which death had ſo lately 
ſpread over the features of Angeline, united 
to the unpleaſing event that had that 
morning occurred, robbed her of all that 
vivacity lately ſo enchanting, and threw a 
gloom over her countenance, which, tho” it 
rendered her beauty leſs ſtriking in the ge- 
neral eye, yet made it the more intereſt - 
ing in the opinion of that ſmall number 
who feel and judge aright. 

The circling glaſs went briſkly round 
lady Erol and Eleanore ſtrolled through the 
neglected gardens of the Caſtle, and Mrs. 
Merton had retired to her chamber 0 in- 
dulge an afternoon' snap. 

The 
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The gentlemen left alone, their conver- 
lation became entirely unreſtrained, Ange- 
line's beauty, and numerous ces and 
attractions was one of their favorite topics, — 
lord Erol pronounced her a perfect divinity 


| — James Walham declared her too fault- 


leſs ever to be his choice; infinitely prefering 
the far leſs handſome, but, to his taſte, 
much more amuſing and faſcinating Elea- 


nore .——while Mr. Blandon, always cautious 


of expreſſing his ſentiments, even when 
elevated by the copious draughts of Bacchus, 
fpoke but little, while his heart was ſecretly 
enraptured by contemplating Angeline $ 
charms, and with a face Aill fluſhed by 
the pleaſures of the table, after lady Erol 
had, as was the uſual cuſtom, refreſhed 
their wandering ſenſes, by ſending i in a few 
cups: of tea, he again bent his eps towards 
the ſpot that held the fair object of his 
preſent preference; ; in the hope either ot 
meeting 
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meeting her in ſome of her moſt loved 
haunts, with which he had made himſelf 
acquainted, or of finding a more favorable 
opportunity of avowing his paſſion to her, 
than what had awaited him in the morning. 
— Full of this chearing hope, he paſſed 
lightly. over the mountains, and, without 
once obſerving the glory of the ſetting ſun, 
whoſe beams were reflected from, the moun- 
tains to the lakes, — he was approaching a 
maſs of rock, where lady Agnes had formed 
a favorite receſs, ſupported by rude pillars of 
ſtone, and defended towards the ſea, by ſeveral 
aged oaks, that had grown there from time 
immemorable, and might be ſuppoſed, from 
their knotty trunks, to be as ancient as 
creation itſelf ;—while, on the other ſide, 
it opened towards both the Caſtle and Lodge, 
and commanded a grand, extenſive, and va- 
riegated proſpect of all the ſurrounding coun- 
try. But : ſcenes like this, the mind of 

Mr. Blandon Wh 
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Mr. Blandon was altogether inſenſible —and 
he' would have paſſed the receſs unnoticed, 
had he not beheld a little favorite ſpaniel 


that generally followed Angeline about; 


friſking around the ſpot, and turning his 
ſteps into a narrow pathway that led imme - 
diately up to it. he there found the beau- 
tiful object that was engrofling his thoughts, 


and whoſe charms had ſeduced him even from 


the bowl, the bottle, and convivial jollity 
and freedom, her head reclined on her 
claſped hands, and her lovely * 


ing face bathed in tears. 


The words, Miſs Warbert!' pronoun- 
ced in a tone of loud ſurpriſe, awakened 
Angeline from her ſad reverie for ſuch, in 


fact, it was — and looking up, with fea- 


tures ſwollen, and a complexion” fluſhed 


with mingled and agonizing feelings, the 


glow upon her cheeks became deeper, when | 
her eyes met thoſe of Mr. Blandon * . 


It 


to encounter. 


SKETCHES FROM NATURE. 135 


It was an interruption. moſt unwel- 
come —a rencontre that filled her timo- 
rous heart with moſt . fearful apprehenſions. 
Mr. Etherville's power over her the duty 
that ſhe conſidered herſelf as owing him 
the obſervance of his every word. and look, 
inculcated by her tender mother, and that 
mother's dying and ſolemn injunctions, all 
aroſe at the ſame inſtant to her mind, and 
ſcarce were her ſpirits equal to their recol- 
lection; without the addition of that ſe- 
vere trial, which the ſudden appearance of 
Mr. Blandon made her almoſt ſure ſhe had 


Mr. Blandon had received * nat ure 


A good figure and a handſome manly. face, 


but intemperance, and almoſt every kind of 
exceſs had produced an effect equally pow- 
erful on his perſon and his mind, His 
form was become heavy, and ungraceful, 
his face was bloated, and exceſſive inebriety 
had 
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had robbed his eyes, of their native fire 
and expreſſion. Vet ſeldom having before 
addreſſed a being ſo pure and ſo refined 
as Angeline, and ſtill ſeldomer ever con- 
verſed with ſuch, he had generally been 
well received, and long conſidered him- 
ſelf a favorite with the ladies.—His diſ- 
appointment, and ſurpriſe were therefore 
the greater when he beheld Angeline's 
tears and recollected the honor he had 
ſo lately done her, by ſelecting her as the 
object of his decided preference, his diſin- 
tereſted and honorable choice; — a dif- 
tinction he never before, from the ſame 
motives, had paid to any other woman: 
and which, he had not doubted would 
elate Angeline's heart with all the pride 
and 3 joy of conqueſt, and effectually iſ- 
pel the cloud of forrow which the loſs of 
her mother had ſeated on her brow; her 


behaviour in tlie morning, Mr. Blandon 
attributed 
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attributed one moment to the modeſt, ti- 
midity which was a ſtriking feature in her 
character. and the next, to youthful | 
coquetry, and the pride of beauty; which 
he ſuppoſed | | 


« Muſt be woo'd, and not unſought be won. 


So unconſcious was he of wanting every 
quality that could recommend him to. a 
mind ſuch as Angeline's, addreſſing her 


therefore with the air of aſſured ſucceſs, he 


quired for Mr. Etherville, adding, when I 
had the honor of ſeeing him in the morn- 
ing, he was much indiſpofed, I preſume 
dear Miſs Warbert, you know the motive 
of that viſit to him, and are likewiſe ac- 
quainted with my good fortune in being 
by your worthy and diſcerning father and 
guardian, deeined deſerving the greateſt 
human happineſs a -mortal can taſte, the 

higheſt 
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higheſt bliſs, and oft waluble bleffing to 
| which my captive heust verw aſpired. = 
This ſtudied; and \ſelfeafficient ſpeech 
enereaſed the diſguſt ef: uE towards 
him, if any thing could inateife what ſhe 
felt before;—and ſhe remained lent, revol- 
ving in her mind che moſt prudent and 
likely meaſures to deſtroy the high-raifed 

hopes of this prefuming man, and avoid the 
union her ſoul ſhuddered at the idea of, 
and to effect this defirable end; without 
wounding the vanity or awakening the 
pride of ber encouraged lover; for vanity 
_and pride ſhe had long obſer ved to be ſtrik - 
ing traits in his character; — and the 
frequently dangerous and malignant ten- 
dency of theſe qualities ſhe could not re- 
flect on without tears that made her trem- 
ble; — eſpecially, when ſhe conſidered: too, 
that an utter ſtranger as ſhe was well 
convinced Mr. Blandon muſt - be to the 


by purity 
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purity and tedidebdeſs).of a ſincere affec- 


tions were-icettwihly concerned, and his 
paſſions naturally tromg, and evidently un- 
controuled. Thus aſfured, the conſequen- 
ces of a diſappbimment where all the feel - 
ings he poſſeſſed were ſo warmly engaged, 
whiſpered the utmoſt caution to the inno- 
cent and inexperienced yet diſcerning mind 
of Angeline; reſol ving therefore to decline 
the honor he deſigned her, ſhe ſtudied how 
to ayow her ſentiments, and clearly and 
unequivocally declare her firm determina- 
tion not to change her condition ſo ſoon 
after the deceaſe of her mother z—and add, 
her ardent wiſh to be permitted to continue, 
while ſhe lived, in the ſtate ſhe then was, 
without giving offence to the high ſpirit, 


with: —and while ſhe ſecretly implored the 
only Being that could know or relieve the 
| painful 


ty 


tion between” the texes, yet his inclina» 


and reſentful temper, ſhe ſaw ſhe had to deal 
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painful emotions of her heart, for his guid. 
ance through the perplexing labyrinth that 
opened before her, ſhe meditated how, — 


0 To drefs her purpoſe up in gracious word 
« Such, as might ſoftly ſteal upon the ſenſes, 
*And never waken the tempeſtuous paſſions. 


While Angeline's thoughts were thus bu- 
fied, Mr. Blandon's looks and geſture 
betrayed the impatience he felt. —A fluſh, 
more ſanguine than that ariſing from his daily 
libations to the deity he moſt adored, mount- 
ed into his face, and his penetrating {mall 
grey eyes were expreſſive of no very plea- 
ing ſenſations: in reality, they flaſhed 
with anger, concealed under forced ſmiles, 
and which was not the leſs violent for being 
ſuppreſſed. At length, as they walked on 
to the ſummyt of a projecting cliff, where 
immenſe heaps of racks oyerhung the ocean, 

taking 


SEETCHES FROM NATURE, 141 


taking Angeline's hand and preſſing it paſ- 
ſinately between his own, with ſuch a 
look, air, and voice of aſſumed ſoſtneſs and 
tenderneſs, as he believed likely to cre- 
ate an intereſt. for him in her heart. 
Why'— he cried, is my angelic Miſs 


id 


heavenly countenance ſtained with tears ? — 
Delay not to pronounce my doom : my 
ſuture happineſs or miſery depends upon 
you; I truſt I am not hateful in your 
eyes I hope no other has engaged the 
dear affections for which 1 lich; or obtained 
that ſolemn promiſe for which I plead ? 


If I at all know myſelf,” ſaid Ange- 
line, with a ſweet, yet ſerious ſmile, — 
, hatred is a paſſion of which 1 am incapa- 
ble, much' eſs can I feel it toward a gen- 
tleman, by whom T am honoured with a 
preference, of which I feel myſelf rather 
unworthy :=—for it is yet too early, fir 
for 


Werbert thus cruelly ſilent, why is that 
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for me to think of marriage; the moſt im. 
portant undertaking of our lives; and, in- 
deed, I am too young to be perfectly ac- 
quainted with the nature of my own heart; 
much leſs to be ſuppoſed capable of fixigg 
my affections permanently.——Therefor, 
fir, I beſeech you to conſider me not - 
jecting your offer from any- diſlike, bu 
wiſhing to continue as I am; — from the 
conſciouſneſs that a girl, ſuch as I an, 
without any fixed and decided character, 
can never make a man of ſenſe and 
feeling truly happy; a few years hence, 
perhaps, I may be induced to think 0 
altering my ſituation; but at preſeit 
I wiſh: wholly to decline any ſuch pro 
poſal.—“ Not if the propoſer was more 
agreeable to you, I dare ſay,” —returned Mr 
Blandon, whoſe complexion and counte- 
nance had varied repeatedly, while ſhe wi 
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ſpeaking,—* Can you have the leaſt idea of 


im- 
in. me fervor of my attachment, madam, and 
JX. talk of hence? Or do you think I can exiſt 
eart; merely by a hope fo long delayed? No, 
ing Miſs Warbert, you will pardon me, but, 
fore, indeed, it is clear to me, that ſome other 
t 16 object has got poſſeſſion of your heart 
but perhaps Alfred Lyttleton,.—or your late 
1 the handſome and elegant viſitor, Mr. Cecil; 
am, ] own I conſider the latter as the moſt 
Cer, likely, and moſt formidable rival. 
and © There are no reaſons to juſtify any ſach 
ce, conjectures, fir ;* — faid Angeline with 
k of pin, while her checks glowed from many 


warring emotions, Mr. I. yttleton and Mr. 
Cecil, are very ſenſible, accompliſhed, pleaſ- 
ing, and I think worthy men—but it does 
not therefore follow, that either of them 
have made an impreffion on my heart; 
nor, becauſe I think myſelf too young, 


the 


and. too unacquainted with my heart, with 


—— - = — 
— — — = 
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the world, and mankind, to enter imme- 
diately upon ſuch new and important ſcenes, 

marriage muſt neceſſarily introduce, — 
is it therefore to be concluded, that I in- 
dulge a preference for any object which ! 
dare not avow.“ | 

No, madam,” returned the vexed and 
agitated lover——* I meant not to infer that 
you are/ capable of diſtinguiſhing any man 
unworthy of you :—the gentlemen I have 
named, are men of birth——and your choice 
of either could not be deemed a degrada- 
tion though, upon a mind like yours, 
it muſt inflit ſevere ſenſations, when you 
remembered. your: ſolemn promiſe. to. your 
dying mother, to be entirely guided by: Mr. 
Etherville; who, in the preſent caſe, your | 


excellent ſenſe mult conyince you, is wholly 
influenced by an affectionate and ,anxious 
with to ſee you honorably, happily, and 
affluently eſtabliſhed, with a man that pre- 


fers 


J 
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ers you to every other earthly conſidera- 
tion — and is thoroughly: ſenftble. of your 


1 
i uncommon merit and perfeRtians; and in 
3 theſe points, L can, at leaſt; with truth 
ht affirm, he is not miſtaken, with regard to 
me.— 4 ITY 6 
and Angeline made no reply ſhe was in- 
that deed quite incapable:— for Mr Blandon's 
man meditated, though eruel, and in fact im- 
nave politic attack upon her feelings, by the 
oice i mention of her promiſe given to her mo- 
ada- cher in her laſt moments, had filled An- 
"urs, I gelne's heart almoſt to burſting,.—and 
you i taking out her handkerchief, ſhe concealed 
out her face, and walked flowly on, while her 
Mr. emotions too ſtrong to be repreſſed, found 
your | relief from tears; 
olly BY © am particularly unfortunate in un- 
ious Wi icfignedly canſtrig you fo much uneafinefs? 
and | 


ſaid Mr. Blandort, endeavouring to foften 
the air and tone of reſentment, which yet 
* H ſtrongly 
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ſtrongly marked his features, and affected 
his voice,. it is ſufficiently unhappy to 
have loſt my own peace, without being the 

| the means of embittering yours. 
I acquit you of any ſuch thing, ſir 
faid Angeline, faltering, —* I, indeed, feel 
myſelf greatly honored by your diſtine- 
tion of me. — Do not therefore indulge 
opinions founded only on ſurmiſe,—but 
allow me to hope, (without meaning or 
giving any offence) that you will not fur- 
ther preſs your ſuit to Mr. Etherville ;— 
at leaſt till the death of my mother is le 
ſtrong in my memory: for my heart is 
now averſe to every thing that wears the 
garb of joy; — and knowing the peculiarit 
of Mr. Etherville's temper, no leſs per- 
fectiy, than, I am gratefully ſenſible, of th 
obligations my brothers and myſelf owe t 
his parental care of us, I cannot bear th 

- apprehenſion of incurring his diſpleaſure. 
I hall 
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] ſhall cautiouſly avoid being the oc- 


caſion of your ſo doing,” replied Mr. Blan- 


don, {till veiling his real chagrin, under a 
maſk of. ſoftneſs and good humour. 
and, though I cannot but lament what 
appears to be your firm determination, yet 
I muſt be ſtill allowed to look forward 


to hopes, which alone can ſupport me 


under the preſent diſappointment.” 

I dare not encourage any hopes; nor 
would I have Mr. Etherville ſuppoſe, that 
have the leaſt idea of accepting the honor 
you eſteem me deſervin g of, — added An- 
geline, heſitatingly, or, indeed, of marry- 
ing at all. — that would be a miſtake pro- 
bably very injurious to my peace; — for 1 


never wiſh to alter my preſent ſituation, and 
I would have him underſtand ſo. . But 
do not wiſh the information to come from 


me, I think?“ —ſfaid Mr. Blandon:—“ I 
ſcarce know what I wiſh ;'——returned An- 
" "2 geline, 
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ge line. pardon me, fir, my mind and 
ſpirits are too eaſily alarmed. I ü re- 
gret extremely being acceſſary to your pre- 
ſent ſtate of uneaſineſs, —ſaid Mr. Blan. 
don. and am ſolicitous to do all in my 
power to reſtore your native ſerenity.— 
and ſweet vivacity. “ That, fir,” re- 
plied Angeline, will not ſoon return ;'— 
adverting to her mother's death — 
defficient as that mother was in - judg- 
ment—yet the goodneſs and tenderneſs of 
her heart was ſo great, and her affection 
for her family ſo lively and impartial, 
that ſhe was ever the mild mediator be- 
tween them, and the haughty and rigor- 
ous temper of Mr. Etherville, and her loſs, 
was already in numerous inſtances felt, 
though by none ſo keenly as by Angeline; 
who feared Mr. Etherville, as much as ſhe 
had ever loved her mother and lady Agnes; 
BILE and 
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and the never could decide in her mind 
which of the two Iaſt was deareſt to hey 


They had ſtrolled on nearly to the 
verge of the precipice——and Angeline, the 
evening being far advanced, the twilight in 
its wane, and the neighbouring ſhepherds 
having penned their fleecy charge in the 
fold, whiſtled jocund by them, as they re- 
turned to their peaceful abodes to partake 
of a humble but contented meal, and left 
to Heaven the acceptable offering of a grate- 
ful and ſatisfied heart, had turned her 
ſteps to haſten home ;——while Mr. Blan- 
don often preſſed her reluQant hand, with 
a loyer- like warmth, very far from agree- 
able to her; —and which as ſhe found not 
ealy to prevent, ſhe reſolved in future to 
avoid: — when a man ſuddenly ſprang from 
the cavity of a rock near them, and with 


ſomething in his hand, that appeared to be 


a Weapon of conſiderable force and magni- 
| | H 3 tude, 
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- tude, ran towards them with menacing ain 
and geſtures,— r 
Angeline, exceſſively terrified, ran too, 
and Mr. Blandon, far from preventing her, 
ſeemed equally defirous of eſcaping from 
the formidable purſuer, repeatedly attribut- 
ing his evident fear, to his apprehenſion 
for Angeline's fafety; having no weapon 
of Ne, but a ſmall cane in his 
| "Their way to the Lodge was intricate 
245 lonely —impeded by old ſtumps of 
. and ſharp fragments of broken rock 
but they had advanced near it, when 
meeting a young ruſtic with inſtruments 
of huſbandry on his ſhoulder, Mr. Blan- 
don ſtopped him;—and Angeline explain: 
ed the cauſe. of their diſorder, pointing 


towards the object that had excited bet 
fears. : 


6 Lorl 


Ars 
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Lord | bleſs you, Mifs,'——cried the 
villager,—* how can you and his honor 
de ſo feared, why tis a country man of 
your's and mine, Miſs, a young Engliſh 
gentleman that is out of his mind and 


ſo having been wandering about this 
country a great while; he is ſent here by 
ſome good chriſtians, and a man to take 


care of him, and they are boarded at the 


village, and are to ſtay chere to try if the 


good air, and throwing him into the ſea, 
will do him any good; — he often runs 
after folks, but is always harmleſs.” 

The poor unbappy youth came up to 
them as the ruſtic ſpoke, what he held in 


his hand was only a. quantity of green 


reeds, tied cloſe together——his hair had 


been ſhaved off, and his head was covered 


with a kind of cap made of ruſhes, and 
nicely fitted to him, and ſaſtened on by a 
contriyance of his own, This was the 


H 4 373 


1222 | ANGELINE; OR, 


only covering | that” could be kept on his 
head and ſtrange as it made him appear, 
it wat eaſy to perceive he was remarkably 
handſome, and his figure, though greatly 
emaciated, was finely proportioned. He 
ran up to Angeline, and with a delighted 
air and voice exclaimed, Here ſhe is 
here ſhe is!'—and made an effort to throw 
his arms around her, but Mr. Blandon ras 
ther roughly prevented him. Don't 
offend him, he will not hurt me, ſaid An- 
geline with” mild . N Come 
away, come away l —ried the unfortu- 
nate wanderer, whiſpering, and ſeeming 
neither to hear nor underſtand” any lan- 
guage but that of his own agitated and de. 
ranged imagination Make haſte 
make haſte "—he repeated—looking fear- 
fully round they ſhall never take you 
from me again—they thought I ſhould not 


know you——farewel,—remember the 
hour 
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our —ſix exactly ſix in the grove 
there we'll fettle every thing you not 
fail your Theodore adieu, my lore 
adieu, adieu —and kiſſing Angeline's Hand 
rapturouſly——he darted from them, and 
turned into a path that led towards the vale; 
when the man hired to attend him, appear- 
ing in ſearch of him, followed to conduct 
him back to the village. 

Tears of pity filled Angeline's eyes 
hat can have reduced ſo young a man. to 
a condition ſo deplorable ?*—ſaid ſhe.— 
(You don't know him then !'——cried Mr. 
Blandon——* I thought you did by what 
he faid,'——* He knows not what he ſays, 
poor loſt youth,'—replied Angeline, very 
differently affected by this incident, from 
her companion: who, becauſe the unfor- 
tunate ſtranger had addreſſed Angeline in 
ſuch terms, began to imagine that ſhe was 

Hs | in 
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54 
in fact the cauſe of his derangement, though 

not wiſhing to be thought ſo:— nor could 
her artleſs aſſurance that ſhe had never ſcey 
him before, entirely eradicate the belief. 


* N — . - * 
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CHAP. VIL 


ANGELINE. held the gate that N to 
the Lodge in her hand, and Mr. Blandon \ 
was taking his leave, when Mrs. Merton 
appeared coming out of the houſe with Mr. 6 
Etherville—in her enquiries after whom 
chat lady had been very conſtant and un- 
wearied, during his late indiſpoſition, and 
ſorrow had not ſo entirely engroſſed his 
mind, as to render bim inſenſible to her 
[APs flattering 


% 
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f Aattering attentions; Mrs. Merton had ſtu- 
died Mr. Etherville's character, and ſuceſs- 
fully attacked his ruling foibles. 

_ Angeline looked pale and agitated, and 
ſhe darted looks full of ſcrutiny and mean- 
ing from the countenance of Mr. Etherville, 
to that of the diſcouraged lover; whoſe 
features, naturally expreſſive and ſtrongly 
marked, often betrayed the ſenfations of his 
mind, in ſpite of all his efforts to conceal 

them. 

"of You look vexed and ill my ſweet. Miſs 
Waben, ſaid Mrs. Merton, endeayouring 
to adopt the loft tones of ſympathy ; which, 
not being natural, very ill became her;— 
© has any. thing alarmed you, my dear 
girl? ? Angeline bluſhed conſciouſly—re-. 
plying, ſhe was often law ſpirited lately ;— 

F and Mr. Blandon added, they had been 

| frightened by a madman, 


The 


8 
EY 
++ 


E 


Mr. Blandon à good night, and haſtened 
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The children now] came running to 
Angeline, and glad of the plea to withdraw 


from the party, ſhe dade Mrs. Merton and 


into the houſe, while Mr. Etherville pro- 
ceeded on with them toward the Caſtle. 
Her little brothers were retired to ed, 
and Angeline viking: not to e ch 
ſeated, herſelf at a harpſichord that had be- 
longed to. lady Agnes, and played a lively 
air. But melancholy, till prevailed within 
her boſom-——and tuming to ſome: plaintive 
compoſit ions, the tears ſtreamed: from her 
eyes, as her fingers touched the keys 
She loved muſio and her heart was ever 
affected by it. Mr. Ethervilſe entered in 
his ufual-gloomy- way: —he fixed his eyes 
on her face: he obſerved the traces of 
tears, and Jockod diſpleaſed:— Angeline en- 
ized what he wiffied for fupper he 
85 7 made 
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made no reply, but went directly to his 
apartment, and ſhe beheld him no more 
for the night. Full of uneaſy reffections, 
and feeling not the leaſt inclination to retire 
to reſt, Angeline went into the garden, 
and there continued, wholly abſorbed in me- 
lancholy, till the elock from a neighbouring 
ſteeple ſtruck one, and the chillneſs of the 
air, warned her to haſten to her chamber. 
But lleep was baniſhed and ſhe fat ru- 
minating till the day broke.—She had taken 
from her drawer a reſemblance of Cecil, 
traced by her pencil: his likenefs ſo deeply 
impreſſed on her heart, was ſtrongly marked 
on the paper; — the expreſſion was maſter- 
ly ;—it was the production of genius 
and love, —ſhe turned her thoughts toward 
Mr. Blandon——and- her heart filled with 
agony. She felt the loſs of her mother. 
her maternal love, her goodneſs, —her 
| gentleneſs, all her virtues. aroſe before 
her — 
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her: —ſhe lamented her death with tears of 
filial piety, of ardent gratitude.— She . 


 trembled- on recollecting all the harſhneſs 


of Mr. Etherville:——ſhe invoked the pure 
ſpirits of her mother and of- her dear lady 
Agnes, to hover around her ſhe beſought 
that Being, who alone is able to protect us, 
to ſhield her from evil, — to inform her 
heart, and regulate her conduct. An aſſur- 
ance of his goodneſs was given her; and 
comforted by it—ſhe reſigned herſelf to his 
bleſt will—and flept undiſturbed till one of | 
her brothers tapped at her chamber door to 


fummon her to breakfaſt. Eleanere was in 


the parlor waiting her appearance. She was 
come to inform her that lord and lady Erol 
purpoſed to bid adieu to the Caſtle the fol- 
lowing week, and to haſten to Seaford Abbey 
che reſidence of lady Erol's parents, there 


to continue till the winter ſat in, when they 


deſigned 
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deſigned to viſit * and ' pafs ſome 
months there. 

Dear Angeline”, ſaid the . Elea- 
nore,——you don't look well,—you don't 
feem happy, you are not- like the ſame 
| being as when we firſt came to the Caf. 
tle.— Would to Heaven you would be 
of our party,——change of ' ſcene would 
amufe you, diſſipate the thoughts that now 
oppreſs you, and be of infinite ſervice.”— 
+ Angeline ſmile gratefully, —her heart was 
full, he was unable to expreſs herſelf, 
but ſhe pointed to her little brothers. 

I æunderſtand you” faid Eleanore,— 
you conſider yourſelf” as the mother of 
theſe ſweet children, no conſideration ſhould 
prevail with you to vit mem. Vou are 
perfeAtly * in the right ;—none that are | 
your friends can deſire ſuch 2 thing. — 
But you ſhall all a accompany us, unleſs Mr. 


cod obſtinacy prevents what my 
brother, 
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brother, my ſiſter, and myſelf ſo ardently 
wiſh ; lord Erol wrote à letter laſt night 
to Mr. Etherville, and his ſervant is to be 
here with it this morning. I am impatient 
to know the reſult. Change of ſcene would 
be of as much uſe to Mr. Etherville as to 
any of us, and I hope he will not object 
to it.— If he does, Mrs. Merton ſays ſhe 
will come and perſuade him, and the 
ſceras very conſident of ſucceſs, —Elea- 
note ſmiled :——but Angeline could not ac- 
company her z-— Mrs. Merton having any 
influence was to her a- queſtion too ſeri- 
ous to admit of any raillery. She walked 
toward the Ciſtle- with Eleanore, and as 
the was returning, lord Erol's ſervantover- 
took her with the letter to Mr. Ether ville. 
dhe laid it on the table in his ſtudy, but 
dinner paſſed without his mention of it. 
Angeline wiſhed, yet feared, his acquieſ- 
cence with the invitation of their noble 
1 neighbours 
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neighbours: her wiſh- aroſe from her af. 
feQtion for lady Erol and ber ſiſter: het 
fears were not ſo eafily accounted for; — 
but the image of Mrs. Merton accomps- 
nied them, — ſhe had made ' obſervations, 
in which that lady was concerned, and 
her lively imagination had looked forward 
to conſequences that plainly affected her 
heart. _—— 14243 0 l 
At tea Mr. Etherville endeavored re- 
peatedly to introduce the ſubject of Mr, 
Blandon's addreſſes, but Angeline cautiouſ. 
Iy | avoided. it: | At length, reſolving to 
know. if her ſentiments, remained the ſame x 
when he had firſt informed her of that gen- 
tleman's ayowal in her favour.— Well 
child,'—he. ſaid,——*I/ hope you are now 
convinced. of my affection and wiſh: to ſet 
you happy with a man of ſenſe, rank, 
and fortune. I think you know better that 
to behave childiſhly,—you muſt be conſciow 
| what: 
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what your duty is,—and there will be 
no occaſion for a long courtſhip.” Ange- 
line could not make the leaſt reply. Mr. 
Blandon is a very handſome man, I think,” 
continued Mr. Etherville, with a ſmile of 
more good humour than uſually ſat upon 
his features.! He has been a great favo- 
rite with your ſex, I find :——you will be 
greatly envied; — for all the ladies in Dublin 
are in love with him.. I wonder he could 
not think any of them worthy his preference, 
faid Angeline, not knowing what to an- 
ſwer,—* No; returned Mr. Etherville, his 
heart was preſerved for you child, and 
J hope he will never repent his choice 
he has a moſt noble fortune three 
princely 'eſtates. !——ane here, one in Scot- 
land, and another in England;: —I am 
therefore happy in being thus able to ac- 
quit myſelf of my promiſe to your mo- 
ther,'—Angeline had maintained a long 

ſtruggle 
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ſtruggle with her heart, — but the mention 
of her mother, thus introduced, was inore 
than ber fortitude was equal to;—and ſhe 
burſt into an agony of uncontroullable grief, 
Pardon me, fir, ſhe exclaimed, pardon me, 
if Jean never marry :—my mother would not 
have wiſhed me to act againſt my own in- 
clination.“ LVour mother! your mother! 
repeated Mr. Ether ville, very angrily, * your 
mother never in her life oppoſed my will; 
you are an obſtinate girl, oppoſing your own 
happineſs, and grieving: your beſt friends; 
he quitted the room. ——Angeline followed 
him to the door, and when he had ſhut it 
after him. ñſhe threw herſelf on her knees, 
and leaning her hands on a ſettee in the 
room, the ſodbed paſſionarely.” Full of for- 
row, ſhe wept in this attitude for many mi- 
nutes, and Heard not the door of the parlor 
open, until the words, © Miſs Warbert—— 
Mifs Warbert!' made her ftart, and look- 
ing 
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ing up, ſhe beheld lord and lady Erol. 
Dear Angeline, cried the latter in a tone 
of teudereſt affection and concern, —* what 
makes you thus?” ſhe threw herſelf on the 
ſettee her head ached violently, —and 
ſhe could ſcarcely articulate *I am not well.” 
Lord Erol looked ſtedfaſtly at her, and en- 
quired for Mr, Etherville,—he was come 
to ſee that gentleman he ſaid, —Angeline 
went to inform Mr. Etherville, and he de- 
fred his lorſhip might be introduced into 
the library. His lordſhip was abſent near 
an hour, and lady Erol informed. Angeline, 
that they were come to prevail, on Mr. 
Etherville, to acquieſce with their ardent 
wiſh of being favored. with his company, 
and that of Angeline and her brothers, to 
Seaford Abbey ;——and that her apprehen- 
ſon of a refuſal had induced his lordſhip, 
to make the effort to obtain Mr. Ether- 
villes conſent, We ſee you are not 
well“ 
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as ſhe preſſed it to her lips. —* Dear 


as her young friend,—« we all love you, 


"Angeline faultered - out,—* you knew her 


166 ANGELINE; OR, 


well'— ſaid her ladyſhip, with all the affec. 
tionate ſolicitude of friendſhip, —* and I fear 
you are not happy.— It would be im- 
pertinent in me to enquire why you are 
ſad—but, I am ſure you know that my 
heart is truly intereſted in your welfare; 
and could I add to your comfort 0 


remove a ſorrow from your boſom, it 


would rejoice me. 

- © Angeline had no words to expreſs the 
'greatful emotions that filled her mind, but 
Her tears fell faſt on the hand of lady Erol 


Angeline,” ſaid that lady, equally affetel 


and obſerve with concern ſome deep and 
melancholy impreſſion at your heart :— 
would to heaven I might be allowed to r- 
move it hence, or make you forget it. 

. You know my mother, madam,'— 


worth 
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worth - her maternal virtues.— her tender 
indulgence—ſhe was my only parent 
ſhe made herſelf my kind friend: —my com- 
panion; and what can I find to ſupply her 
loſs?—1 love her children, — but greatly I 
miſs our beſt and deareft earthly good. ——[ 
trace her thro' every part of this wild region. 
Every obje& I behold reminds me of her 
worth, of her love for her family :—her 
charity to the poor,—the-mildneſs of her 
temper, and the reQitude of her life: —and 
the loſs of her ſociety, throws a gloom o'er 
ſcenes ſo much endeared. —No longer I love 
to wander thro? the vale, linger beſide the 
the lakes, nor aſcend the mountains with 
a heart warmed and elevated by the wonders 
of the Creator's works | The glories of the 
ſetting fun fill not my ſoul with the ſenſa- 
tions they fo lately did: —and when I walk 
by moonlight, I do not, as then, obſerve its 
effe@ts! but my heart, full of ſadneſs, ſecks 

| each 
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each romantic haunt only to indulge is 


ſorrows. 


It is' very natural for a mind like 
your's to ſeel the loſs of ſuch a parent 


replied lady Erol but I was in hopes 


you were beginning to be reſigned to the 
will of that Being, Who, in all his ways 
is juſt and good: even the molt ia, 


perhaps, in What appears to us his ſevereſt 
diſpenſations hut I obſerve, with pain, 


that the oppreſſion} on your ſpirits ſeems 
increaſed] within this day or two.'——Her 
lady ſhips's eyes were fixed on thofe of 
Angeline's while ſhe ſpoke, and a; crim- 


ſon ſuffuſion aroſe in the face of the lat · 
ter, as ſhe made the laſt obſervat ion. 


Mr. Blandon, and all ſhe had to dread 


reſpecting him, ſtatted up in her mind; 
nor could ſhe prevent the intruſion of 
another ohject, whoſe: image gave as deep 
a Wound to her heart on one account, 28 


that 
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mat of him ſelected for her future huſband 
did on another. She leaned her cheek on 
the arm of the ſettee, and ſat ſilent and con- 
fuſed— till the entrance of lord Erol 


brought her a welcome relief. 


I have prevailed Pa ccried his lord- 


ſhip, exultingly——* and you, ſweet girl, 
addrefling Angeline, *« will not, I think ob- 
Ject to be of your party to England. We 
leave Hibernia "ſoon, but ſhall reviſit it 
again in the ſpring for the Caſtle will 
in future be my favorite reſidence. — 
„And has Mr. Etherville really accepted 
your invitation?“ enquired Angeline, He 
has, —his lerer replied, — and our 
happineſs in returning to Seaford wil be 
greatly augmented by 1 it. 


I ſuppoſe,” ſaid" "Angeline, all your 
friends, at the Caſtle are to accompany 1 I 
to England. We imagine ſo, ſaid lady 
Erol, Mrs. Merton will certainly,” —— 

Vor. 1, I cried 
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cried his lordſhip gaily, —* for ſhe intends 
to walk and faſt at the Abbey, in the hope 
of getting rid of ſome of her fat, before ſhe 
goes with us to London to make con- 
queſts.” And Sir James as certainly 
will,“ ſaid her lady ſhip, I don't doubt, if 
only to teize poor Eleanore, by ſoliciting 
my father and mother to eſpouſe his cauſe; 
but with them, his great eſtate and wealth 
will have no weight, when placed in com- 
petition with the happineſs of their child 
and unleſs he is her choice, he never muſt 
expect to be theirs. . No, there is but 
little hopes, unleſs his little enchant reſs be- 
comes more favorable towards him; re- 
turned his lordſhip, © be will, however, 
try all means to gain her he declares ;— 


ſo we may expect his company. —and 
Blandon' s too now. 


A particular emphaſis was laid on the 


Laſt word, and as it was pronounced, a 
look 
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look full of ſignification was darted at An- 
geline, who, not doubting but it aroſe from 
his lordſhip's being acquaitited with Mr. 
Blandon' s profeſſed attachment for her, the 
bluſtied | again deeply and unable to re- 
gain her native eale! ſhe, for the firſt time 
in her life, was glad when lady Erol in- 
formed her lord it was time for them to 
return to the Caſtle—and bidding An- 
geline adieu, they haſtened thither. 

The morning was calm but a, deep 
gloom hung o'er the face of nature,—and 


ſeemed in uniſon. with that which en- N 


velloped Angeline's mind. She walked out 
to indulge reflections ſhe could not repreſs, 
and her ſteps led toward the vale, he en- 


tered the deep hollow way leading into it, 
and had reached about the middle, When 


a ſoft footſtep behind her made her turn 
round, and Alfred Lyttleton appeared, with 


* arms folded, and his eyes declined on 
1 2 : the 
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the earth, walking ſlowly and apparently 
wrapped in thought, Angeline's little ſpaniel 
knew and loved him ;——and,  friſking 
around him, awakened him from his re. 


verie. He ſprang forward—and the color 
varied quickly, both on his cheek; and 


Angeline's. She had never till then ſeey 
him fince the diſcovery of his attachment 
for her, and therefore the rencontre was 
to her a painful one. 

He looked melancholy, and 8 
after her health with tender perturbation, 
ill concealed under an aſſumed air of diſ- 
tant reſpect, and cold civility. She re- 
plied to his queſtions in the uſual forms, 
and as he walked on ſilently beſide her, 
ſhe obſerved he looked ill; his color 


was gone, his eyes ſunk, and his dreſs ne- 


_ 1, Angeline endeavoured to converſe on 


indifferent ſubje&s—but one alone, and 
that 
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that the moſt intereſting to be imagined; 
folely engroſſed his mind. He had gazed 
and liſtened his ſoul away: —he had Be- 


ſtowecl his affections ere he was conſcious 


of it, and in return had loſt his peace! 
Secret melancholy envelloped his days, and 
engroſſed his nights. He had looked up 
to a blefling of which he felt himſelf un- 
worthy, and never till then had he la- 
mented the misfortune that had robbed 
him of external advantages, and rer.dered 
him, from perſonal confiderations, an ob- 
ject of pity, rather than of love. 
Angeline's heart, all gentleneſs and 
compaſhon, mourned the change ſhe ob- 
ſerved, and endeavoured to call off his at- 
tention by the objects around them. Thick 
miſts were aſcending from the lakes, and 
the tops of the mountains were concealed _ 
by them. The rays of the mid-day ſan 
mere reflected on them ig vivid colors, 
* and 


174 -ANGELINE, OR, 


and Angeline was pointing out the effect 
when the ſhrieks of diſtreſs called off their 
attention, and haſtening towards the ſpot 
from whence the ſounds proceeded, they 
reached the border of one of the lakes, — 
where a ſcene, ſhocking to humanity, 
was preſented to them. 

A beautiful girl, the only child of u 
opulent farmer in the neighbourhood, was 
found drowned in- the water, and a young 
man, ſhe had long been engaged to marry, 
was the perſon that Providence had direct- 
ed to diſcover the fatal truth | A peaſant Jad 
who had aſſiſted in taking her out of the 
- Jake, leaving the hody in the arms of the 
diſtracted lover, had ran and abruptly 
broke the mournful news to her afMiQted | 
parents, whoſe moving cries and expreſſion 


of agonizing ſorrow and diſtreſs, was What 
firſt reached the ears of Alfred en 


$ and Angeline. l 
The 
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The poor: girl, from every cireum- 
ſtance, appeared to have been the inſtru- 
ment of her oun death! ſhe had dreſſed 
herſelf with unuſual care, all in white, on 
the afternoon of the preceding day, and 
told her parents ſhe was going to pay 2 
viſit to a young female acquaintance of hers 


in the neighbouring village: thither her 


lover went in the evening to conduct her 
home, but ſhe had not been there, nor 
was ſhe any where to be found. 


An alarm ſpread through every boſom 


where ſhe was beloved -yet a glimmering of 
hope ſupported the fond parents, and the 
anxious lover till the church clock ſtruck 
twelve, and every time the gate bell rang, 
they flattered themſelves that their loved 
Marianne was returned in ſafety. 
Deluſive Hope, often thou delayeſt 
the ſtroke of aMiQtion,—and as often ſe- 


| duces us into the paths of error; like every 


L4 thing 


/ 
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1 


thing elſe in this life, thoy. art a mixture.of 
good and evil. 


When e was come without 


bringing their anxiouſly wiſhed for Ma- 
rianne, the parents and the lover aban- 
doned themſelves: almoſt to deſpair. Im- 
ages of horror filled their minds: men 
were diſpatched every way in ſearch of 


the fugitive : but no rays of comfort was 
preſented to dim, 


About ſun- riſe they were informed, 


that ſome peaſants going to their labour 
about break of day had ſeen her wandcr- 


ing up and down one of the mountains. 


from thence, with infinite pains and nu- 
merous enquiries, her lover had traced het 
to the border of the lake in which ſhe 


was found. There ſne had been ſeen 


fitting, long after the day had dawned ; ſo 


that ſhe bad wandered about all night; 


and ſeemed: to find it hard to ſummon. the 
fatal 


Ut 
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fatal reſolution. The gloom of the moru- 


ing ſeemed to have conſpired to mark the 


deeper gloom of her fad deſtiny. 


Her lover had paſſed the ſpbt where the 
probably ſat.irreſolute, and wavering on the 
verge of an awful eternity; bur the miſts 
aſcending from the lakes had concealed her 
from him. As ſoon as he was informed 
ſhe had been ſeen there, he haſtened, with 
the youth that had told him to the ſpot '=— 
and after ſearching all around, they found 
her ſhoes, with a pair of buckles im them, 
the gift of the poor unhappy young man, 
hid in the ſedges that grew on the brink of 
the lake, —and a little farther, in a more 


ſecure place, was a-cambric. handkerchief 


marked with his hair, a lock of his and 
her's entwined together, and a flittle draw- 
ing of her lover done by an ingenious 


youth in the village, and curiouſty ſealed 
15 up 
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up in a paper, on hich was written e 
words:. 
For none but William 8 

He broke the ſeals, trembling, and found 
within, in characters that ſpoke the per- 
turbation that filled the mind of the 
writer. 

William, don't grieve for me.—1 
am not worthy of your loye,— Marry 
« Jenny Wilkins :—-ſhe loves you, and 
is better than I am.— l die for love of 
* one of my betters but keep all you 
can ſecret from my parents, and comfort | 
them; ſo may God bleſs you.” 


A little farther on, was her hat and 
cloak, tied to the baughs. of a ſhrub.— 
The poor young man ſtood weeping over 
them, in hopeleſs ſorrow—till the lad that 
had accompanied him, called him back to 

266 | the 
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the lake where part of a garment appeared 
floating upwards toward the water's edge: 
it belonged to the miſguided Marianne, and 
they ſoon drew the body on ſhore.. 

The parents and their neighbours 
thronged to the mournful ſpot, but the 
fllent anguiſh of the wretched lover's heart, 
as he held in his arms that form lately ſo 
beauteous, ſo loved, penetrated the ſouls of 
of Alfred and Angeline. He neither ſpoke 
nor wept, but his eyes were rivetted on 
the charming features death had deformed: 
Happy for the diſtreſſed parents, their grief 
found utterance, and their tears flowed in 
torrents. The old man tore his white 
locks in agony from off his head !— 
Marianne was the child of his age, the joy 
of his life——and her diſtracted mother 
knelt beſide the cold form of her ſhe had 
loved far dearer than herſelf, and while ſhe 

| | Se" 


| houſe, the bleſſing they mourned. But 


- 
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' wept o'er the diſtorted eountenance, ſhe 
uttered exclamations of ſevereſt ſorrow. 


'- | Angeline claſped her hands, and ſob- 
bed on the arm of Alfred, who could 
ſcarcely prevent her ſinking to the earth. 


We Xmuſt not be inactive ſpectators, 


ſaid he, perhaps ſhe may be reſtored.'— 
Fly then, and uſe endeavours, —cried 
Angeline, ——* Oh! could you but be 
an inftrument of ſuch good,'——" It is 
not improbable :'——ſaid he,. I have ſeen 
thoſe as apparently dead, © recovered.'— 
A ſervant at that moment” appeared from 
the lodge. Walter Warbert joined them, 


and remaining with Angeline, the fervant 


inſtantly procured horſes, and Mr. Lyttle- 


ton and him ſoon reached the town, where, 


procuring a ſurgeon, they haſtened back, 
and every effort was put in practice to 
reſtore ta the afflicted circle at the farm- 


all 
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all their endeavours were ineffectual hs. 
the inhabitants of the Caſtle and the Lodge- 
gave every poſſible aid——Bub the ſpirit was 
fled, and mortal {kill could not recall it 


* ; . — * 
— D ry CHAP, 


Y CHAP. VII. 


[i DEE +l 
| MANY were the hearts that ſympathized' 


in the ſorrow that prevailed through the 
family of farmer Benſon ; and ſome profeſ- 
ſed to feel compaſſion for the ſad fate of the 
"deluded Marianne, who were in fact un- 


— ¶ An 7 
— — — — 


| touched by the melancholy circumſtance, on 


| 2 the diſtreſs attending it. But on the minds 
| = of Angeline, of lady Erol, and her brother 
—_ - and ſiſter, it made a ſtrong impreſſion 8 


* £4 
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by their influence the cauſe of the miſ- 
fortune they lamented, was by the voice of 
the law pronounced to be lunacy, and the 
parents, the lover, and the friends, whoſe 
maginations had locked forward with. terri- 
fying apprehenſions to the expected deciſion. 
of felo de ſe, experienced; a. degree of 
comfort in this milder ſentence, — and with 
calm, though poignant ſorrow, tollowed the 
corpſe to the church-yard ;. and while the 
laſt rites were performing—not a. heart 
that had known Marianne that had ſeen 
her unconſcious beauty, her chearful in- 
nocence, had witneſſed her filial piety, 
ber humble worth, but was lifted up to 
that Being, whoſe mercies far exceed what 
the very beſt of us can form. the leaſt idea 
of ;—and_not an eye but dropt a tear at 
her grad... 
The fears of the ee fake, 
and the unhallowed burial, had been 
ſtrong 
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ſtrong in the mind of Marianne's Jover:. 
When, therefore, he ſaw her laid by the 


fide of her departed kindred, for the firſt 
time after her deſtiny had been known to 


him, the dig tears ſtreamed o'er his ruddy 
cheeks— his heart found ſome relief, and, a 
ray of ref: gnation darted through his mind: 
—he looked up to Heaven for comfort, 
for fortitude to ſubmit to the event that 


| Had deſtroyed his brighteſt earthly hopes ;— 


and, though he was not ſuffered to raiſe a tri- 


2 bute of his chaſte affection o'er the aſhes 


of Marianne, though pious Chriſtians 


who ſhuddered at her crime, denied him 


this requeſt, yet William ſecretly planted 
a young willow o'er her grave, which it 
was his morning and evening taſk to water 
and make flouriſh ; while his tears watered 
it likewiſe; and his heart vowed eternal 


ove to the TR of his Marianne. 
J Numerous 
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Numerous were the conjectures ex- 
cited by the mournful end of the charm- 
ing village maid, and the lines penned by 
her to William, was told as a ſecret from 
one to another; till their purport reached 
through all the neighbourhood, and created 
ſuſpicions at the Caſtle and the Lodge, that 
gave pain to the pureſt boſoms there, — 


Lady Erol looked around her for ſome 


trace of ſeeret guilt, but could not obſerve 
any: — and Angeline's mind was full of 


agitation and fear. But the auth or of - the 


evil they regretted could not be diſcovered, 
and by degrees, the unaxailing reſearch gave 


place to other conſiderations+»—and lord 
Erol was impatient to haſten their de- 


parture from the - Caſtle, and return to 


England. His family and his gueſts, there- 


fore began to prepare for their journey, 


and the hours of Mr. Etherville and An- 


geline 
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The fonmer n manager 
of his eſtate:— while Angeline and her 
brothers viſited all their cottage friends, 
and... repeated, their affectionate adieus ; 


not unaccompanied by tears 3—for not one 
among them but looked upon , Angeline 
a8 the repreſentative both of lady Agne 
and her mother: and the reſpect, the gra · 
titude, the affection and duty they had 


felt for them, had, ſince tliey were no 
more; been principally directed to their 
beloved girl;— who followed the example 
of their beneficence—imitated all their vir- 
tues. The aged all claſped their withered 


bands, and invoked a bleffing on her, and 


the young followed alta * 


gate of the Lodge. 


In the as me * e took 
leave of the ſervants, by whom ſhe was 
greatly 
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| greatly beloved, prepared her brothers for 


their: journey, and they were all in readineſs, 
and Mr. Etherville juſt dreſſed, when the 
carriages of lord Erol appeared at the end of 
the avenue, 

In the family coach were lord and lady 
Erol, Mr. Etherville, Angeline, and the 
two younger boys, —and in the chariot 
behind, Mrs. Merton, Eleanore, and the 
eldeſt of the three young Ethervilles. 
Walter Warbert and the two other gentle- 
men were on horſeback, and the female ſer- 
vants in a poſt-chaĩſe. | 

It was about the end, of, September, 
and the morning was remarkably fine. 


f Scarce a cloud waved over the ethereal 
blue; the ſun ſhone with unclouded ſplen - 


dor: — a light breeze ruffled the leaves, 
and the tuneful inhabitants of the. woods, 


hopping from ſpray to ſpray, ſeemed to 
 Tejoice in the beauties of the creation, and 


whiſper 
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whiſper gratitude and praiſe-to man; who, 
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cried, looking in the face of lady Erol, — 


like crimſon, while lord Erol continued gaz « 


— 
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all untnindful whence theſe bleflings flow, 
often en] joys them, imperfectly, without 
fting up the heart to their Source. 


But it was not ſo wich Angeline ; as 
they proceeded onward, the various ſcenes 
that aroſe before her, expanded her heart 
with pleaſure, and raiſed it to heaven with 
thankfulneſs —* And who ſhall fay,*%—ſhe 


c that this world' would not be a Paradiſe, 
but for the paſſions and follies of the human 
race? It would, indeed, be a Paradiſe,” 
exclaimed lord Erol, ſtooping forward, and 
gently prefling Angeline' s hands, if more of 
its inhabitants reſembled you. — Angeline 
gently withdrew her Bands, and bluſhed 


ing on her lovely profile as ſhe looked thro” 
the coach window; and a light ſuffuſion 
aroſe on the cheek of his lady. —— When: 

Lbe- 
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1 behold divinities, '—cried his lordſhip, 
« I always imagine myſelf in Elyſium,'— 
« You have a moſt happy imagination it 
muſt be confeſſed, my lord, — ſaid lady Erol, 
ſmiling. Our greateſt pleaſures are thoſe 
we enjoy in imagination, my dear, re- 
turned his lordſhip, gaily . Give me 
ſomething real, cried Mr. un yawn- 
ing. Me. - | 
Can you, fir, you who love ſcience, 
who venerate knowledge, who paſs your 
days in reflection, can you think lightly of 
thoſe joys which the mind ſeizes on and 
makes its own, while, in purſuit of happi- 
neſs, it roves through imagination's airy re- 
gions? Nothing that gives us pleaſure, 
that expands our hearts, and elevates. our | 
lenſes, can, in my opinion, be deſpicable.” - 
Not abſolutely deſpicable, perhaps, return- 
ed Mr. Etherville, in his indolent way, © tho? 
ther deluſiye——and deluſions are danger- 
5 ous 
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als 
ous— and danger ſhould be avoided j=— 
therefore, I don't think it altogether right to 
let imagination run away with us.“ Aſk 
the enraptured lover, cried his lordſhip, | 
for what he would exchange- the bliſs of 
fancying himſelf dear to the object of his 
heart :——of looking forward to a life of fe- 
licity with her; of dreaming that ſhe is ſor 
ever his?” And of awaking, and 
hanging himſelf; —cried Mr. Etherville, 
that's the frequent end of young men's 
wild imaginary dreams of bliſs ''—1t's not 
the death of a gentleman,? ſaid his lordſhip, 
laughing.—* What, hanging themſelves ?” 
returned Mr. Etherville, * No; I think, 
ſhooting is the prevailing mode hut nei. 
ther, of them is the death of a wiſe man. 
— And yet the Roman Cato, and many. 
ancient Worthies, Heroes, and Philoſophers B 
when-weary of their lives, laid them down, . 
* It Was accounted to them for a virtue, by 
returned 


g 
_ 
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returned his lordſhip.— “ It was the folly 
and madneſs of the times, ſaid Mr. Ether- 
ville. Was it not the pride of moral 
virtue, unſupported by that only ſohd baſis, 
true religion, that overturned their reaſon ?* 
faid lady Erol, with ſweet modeſty.— I- - 
don't know but it might, madam,” — ſaid Mr. 
Etherville, looking full in her face. 
Where there is a love for the Almighty, 
and a reliance on him, ſhe proceeded—-- 


* ſurely it will ſupport us under every viciſ- 
ſitude; and while we are convinced he is 
our friend and protector, deſpair can never 
impel us to ſuch acts of horror as you were 
ſpeaking of; which, indeed, too often have 
diſgraced our age and country.“ | 
This converſation forcibly reminded | 
Angeline of the melancholy fate of Marianne 
Benſon, and tears ſtreamed from her eyes. 
This is a mournful ſubject,“ —ſaid his 
brdſhip—— if affects our ſweet friend here, 
| —— and 
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Land I am to blame for being the cauſe 


of its introduction; although, in fact, when 


I ſpoke of the pleaſures of imagination, no- 


thing was farther from my thoughts than 


ſuicide.*'——* No; I believe that concluſion 
was mine”, cried Mr. Etherville :— indeed 
it was the talent of that gentleman, to give 


to every topic, the moſt gloomy air poſſible. 


Lord Erol, however, ſoon gave 2 
more chearful turn to their diſcourſe ;, — 
2d the pleaſure of their journey remained 


-unalloyed, but by the whims and petulance 


of Mrs. Merton, between whom and Elca- 
nore Lyttleton, a rooted antipathy ſubſiſted; 
Hand by the lover- like attentions of Mr. 
Blandon, who ſometimes filled lord Erol's 
place in the coach, and agitated the gentle 


boſom of Angeline by his unwelcome aſſidu- 
ities, until they reached the eſtate of that 
| geatleman, | near which their road 220 and 


which 
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which for it's ſingular and. romantic ſitua- 
tion is worthy of a deſcription. — 

It was an old gothic building, ſland- 
ing on the brow of a precipice, from which 
raſhed an immenſe cataract, that often 
made the ſtrong foundation of this ancient 
caſtle tremble. The front of the houſe 
looked down the precipice into a valley, 
through which a river, ſupplied by the 
catara®t, rolled rapidly. Some poor cot- 
tages were ſcattered up and down the valley, 
where dwelt numerous families of peaſants, 


| whoſe appearance ſpoke poverty and miſery 


in the extreme. The back of the caſtle | 
commanded an extenſive view of the coun- 
try, woody, wild, and uncultivated. The 
ſituation of the place, diffuſed an unſocial 
gloom through' the boſoms of the travellers, 
3 they approached it, and a cold fear thril- 
led through Angeline's heart, in the pro- 

Vor. I. K bability 
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bability that ſhe might be condemned to paſs 
her days in that chearleſs ſpot, devoted to a 
being ſhe neither could love nor eſteem, 
When they reached the outer gate of the 
Caſtle, Mr. Blandon handed her from the 
coach, with a look that ſeemed to ſay, you 
are the deſtined - miſtreſs of this manſion: 
ver heart turned cold—the color forſook 
her face, and, leaning on lady Erol's arm, 
ſhe entered a long, dark paſſage, while 
their ſteps echoed as they went, and ſhe ſhud. / 
dered as they aſcended the ſteep ſtone ſteps 
that led up to the houſe. At the door of 
the Caftle they were met by a woman of 
about fifty, who ated in the capacity of 
houſekeeper. Her appearance was by no 
means calculated to impreſs their viſitors 
in her favor; and, after receiving them with 
innumerable curteſies, ſhe informed Mr. 
Blandon, that a gentleman had arri ved there 

that 
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that morning, breathleſs with haſte, and 
ſeemingly much agitated, and on his enquir- 
ing for him, ſhe had directed him to Caſtle 
Erol, and thither ſhe ſuppoſed he muſt be 
gone. Mr. Blandon ex preſſed ſome ſurpriſe; 
the ſtranger had cautiouſly concealed his 
name, and he could not gueſs who he was 
by her deſcription.” This circumſtance made a 
deeper impreſſion on Mr. Blandon than he 
wiſhed to have ſuppoſed : his color changed 
repeatedly,— and, though he endeavoured 


to appear eaſy and chearful, neither eaſe 
nor chearfulneſs ſat well upon him; but his 
ſirits were evidently perturbed, and his: 
mind il] at peace. | 8 ; 


As ſoon as they had taken ſome re- 
freſhment, Mr. Blandon conducted his 
gueſts over the Caſtle, which was ſpacious 
and noble, according to the taſte of gothic 
here architecture. The pointed towers, the long 
that K 2 | and 


vith 
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and dreary galleries, and the caſement 
ſcarce admitting any light, from their pecu- 
iar ſtructure, and the nature of the glak 
with which they were glazed, diffuſed al. 
ditional - gloom o'er the delicate ſpirits of 
lady Erol and Angeline, and particularly the 
latter; while the ſprightly Eleanore, enqui- 
red in what age the Caſtle had been built; 
and, looking around her, exclaimed, — 


c Here 8 room for meditation, even to madneſs, 


Indeed l- 
die of the hip in this dreary place, Mr. 
Blandon ?— * Lord, ay, a many of them died 
of the hip gout, '— crried Mrs. Snelſon, the 
ones, preventing her maſter's reply. 
* Why, our old gentleman, and. his 
honor” s grandfather, great grandfather, and 


Did none of your. anceſtor 


gr eat great grandfather, was a man 
years a dying of that, and nothing elſe, 5 


I have heard. Then your honor mi) 
By; | * 
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hope for the ſame honorable death,'—ecried 
Eleanore, addreſſing Mr. Blandon. —* Ay, 
Miſs,” ſaid Mrs. Snelfon, opening a large 
FROM room, lined with portraits of the fa- 
mily, that entirely covered the wainſcot— 
there was not one of them, I oppoſe, that 
died of any thing elfe ;—it runs in the 
blood of the very beſt of gentry; and his 
honor need never to be aſhamed of it.'—Mr. 
Blandon ſeemed far from gratified, by the 
loquacity of their attendant, who perfectly 
underſtanding his looks, ſcarcely ſpoke 
any more, till having conducted the ladies 
back into the great hall, ſhe dropped repeated 
curteſies, and haſtened to make preparations 


for ſupper ; while Mr. Blandon was ſhewing 


the gentlemen ſome improvements he had 

made on his eſtate ; and the imagination of 

Angeline, was engaged in figuring to herſelf 

the bleſſed lot of that woman, whoſe days 

vere deſtined to paſs in that dreary region, 
K 3 
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in the ſociety of Mr. Bladon ; doomed to he 
his attendant through an old age of confine. 
ment, ariſing from a mis-ſpent life, and the 
abuſe of heaven's beſt bleſſings, time, ta. 
lente, health, and affluence. 


* 


- CHAP, 


'HAP, 
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C HAP. IX. 


Tu next day paſſed in feſtivity at Mr: 


Blandon's dreary caſtle, and the ſucceeding 
morning they were preparing to proceed on 
their journey, when the gentleman deſcrib- 
ed by the houſekeeper arrived, pale and 
panting, He had obtained intelligence of 
them in his way to Caſtle Erol, and had 
haſtened back after them with all poſſible 
ſpeed, N 

K 4 Trembling 
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Trembling, with haſle and agitation he 
ſprang from his horſe, and entering the 


Caſtle, eagerly enquired for Mr. Blandon, 


he wiſhed to ſpeak with that gentle- 
man alone, who, not much leſs agitated 
than the ſtranger, without being ſo well 
able immediately to account. for his being 


fo, complied with his requeſt. 


They had been ſome minutes together, 
—their voices at moments were very high, 
but nothing they were ſaying was diſtin- 
guiſhed by the company in the hall, when 
ſuddenly Mrs. Snelſon, whoſe room joined 
with that in which her maſter and the 
ſtran ger were, appeared at the hall door, 
and. begged that ſome of the gentlemen 
would immediately intorfere to prevent 
murder !—the word, —murder! was re. 
echoed by almoſt 9 one in the room, 


aud the ladies were in a ate of extremeſ 


alarm 


/ , 


| Lady 
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Lady Erol beſought her lord to haſten, 
and avert impending miſchief ;—Angeline 
addreſſed herſelf to her brother, and to 
Mr. Etherville, to the fame purpoſe 3 
Fleanore exerted her influence with Sir 
James Walham, and Mrs. Merton, fond 
of the diſplay of fine feelings, juſt as hy- 
pocrites in religion, make a parade of what 
their hearts are equally ſtrangers to, affect 
ed to faint. | | | 
But thoſe around her being too entirely 


engaged by the account of the houſe- 


keeper, to attend much to her, ſhe found 
it convenient to come to herſelf again, 
juſt as Eleanore was about to empty a 
a bottle of hartſhorn on her face, 


The gentlemen all went to- the. door 


of the room that contained Mr. Blandon 
and the ſtranger, and the ladies followed 
them at no great diſtance hen ſuddenly 
the loud report of a piſtol increaſed their 

| K 5 terror 
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terror the gentlemen thn to en- 
1 ter the room, but it was too well ſecured 
| T by maſſy locks and bolts. OI 
Another report, was inſtantly attended 
by a loud groan, — the door flew open—two 
{words lay on the table, the piſtols on the 
ground, and near them the victor, ſuppon 
ing in his arms the vanquiſhed; who appeared 
expiring It was a ſcene calculated to fill the 
heart with horror !—* Why did you compel 
me to this? exclaimed the ſtranger, in a voice 
of heartfelt agony— Why would you not 
be juſt! V——* Oh God! if it be thy bleſt 
will ſpare his life, and ſpare me, lle 
bowed himfelf oyer the * the 
ſpirit ſeemed fled. 

The ſtranger would not be removed. 
. ſurgeon ſoon appeared from the 
market town. — The wound was examin- 
ed, and ſigns of life appeared to return. 
What had been ſuppoſed to be death, was 
only 


' 
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only a ſwoon from loſs of blood—but 
the ſurgeon was apprehenſive that the 
wound would affuredly prove mortal. 

The ſtranger refuſed to fly from the 
Hand of juſtice ; but, on the contrary, he 
delivered himſelf up to it, till the fate ot 
Mr. Blandon ſhould be decided. | | 
' In a few hours lord Erol was ſum- 

moned to the bedſide of the latter; who, 


in accents expreſſ ve of the alarming ſtate 
of his mind, thus addreſſed him : 


© My lord,“ ſaid he, I think you 
are my friend, and never till this hour 
flood I in equal need of friendſhip. I am 
a moſt unhappy man, and my unhappinefs 
18 aggravated by the conſciouſneſs of being 
my ſelf the cauſe of it, and of meriting 
the chaſtiſement that has overtaken me. 
| Ten years ago, impelled by a ſhort- 
lived paſſion; I took a young woman from 
the boſom. of her family, and the protec- 
tion 
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tion of. her friends. Her family is ancient, 
and honorable, and her affection for me was 
ſuch as I knew not how to value; for my 
heart never acknowledged an attachment 
for any particular object, until I beheld 
Angeline Warbert. But Conſtantia Eyer- 
ſham attracted my fancy, though ſhe did 
not fix my heart. Though not a regular 
beauty, Conſtantia was a very lovely git]. 
—— There was a certain indefinable attrac- 
tion about her perſon, manner, voice, and 
air, almoſt irreſiflable: a peculiar viyacity, 
blended with ſoftneſs, that made her gene- 
rally admired, and when united with the 
goodnefs of the »-heart, the excellence of 
her underſtanding, rendered her worthy of 
being beloved. The power of theſe charms 
was felt by a gentleman of conſiderable 
opulence in the neighbourhood of Con- 


| TG] $ family ſcat. 


« Conſtantia 
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« Conſtantia was an orphan of a younger 
brother, and wholly dependant on the 
bounty of her friends; the propoſal of 
Mr. Manſel, was therefore highly flatter- 
ing to them, and regardleſs of Conſtantia's 
declared averſion to» the purpoſed union, 
their nuptial day was named; when J, 
long her ſecret and unſuſpected lover, ſtep- | 
ped in, and bore away the prize. 

©] was at that time a prodigal younger 
brother, involved in debt, and living upon 
credit: and though I invoked each ſacred 
power to witneſs the honor of my inten- 
tions, I felt it very inconvenient to per- 
torm my vows, and my paſſion gratified, 
marriage was a theme I carefully avoided. 
Poor Conſtantia's loye increaſed, as mine 
diminiſhed. N ever, I believe, was man 
dearer to the female heart: I cannot but 
own her worthy a better lot than to ex- 


perience diſhonor, neglect, and ſorrow: 


2⁰⁵ | ANGELIN®E; on, 
ot to her. family, and diſap point 
ed in the affection ſhe locked for from 
me. She ſoothed my drſtreſſes, and never 


ib} | Teproached my perfidy.—-Her merits I felt 
| | | fo ſtrongly as to prevent my deferting her, 
| | ll my creditors obliged me to take re- 
1 | fuge in a fiſter kingdom, and Conſtan- 
| [ | | tia was left with but a few guineas in 


her pocket, and an infant to provide for. 

For fome months I ſupported a cor- 
reſpondence with her, but her letters 
breathed fuch exceſs of ſufferings I could 
al alleviate, and affection, ſuch as I could 
not repay, that I broke the ſeals with pain- 
ful ſenſations, other than thoſe ariſing 
from love; I pitied but could not provide 
for her; I withed' not to be known 20 
her deſtroyer, and I was aſſured that her 
tenderneſs for me, united with her native 
delicacy, and her family pride, would ef- 
5 fectually 


- SKETCHES FROM NATURE.” 207 


ſectually prevent her revealing the melan- 


choly truth. 

I wandered from place to Mew 
endeavoring to forget Con ſtantia, and her 
infant, but in ſome moments their hard 
fate filled my mind with horror! inexpe- 


rienced, unknown, reflection would ſome- 


times ſay —whither can the poor ſufferer 


direct her unfriended ſteps, how to pro- 
vide for the unfortunate child? but no- 
velty of ſeene, rendered theſe reflections 
leſs and leſs frequent: — till, at length, 
they ſeldom obtruded on me, and I had 
never heard nor enquired about the un- 
fortunate Conſtantia for above three years, 
when my two-elder brothers dying within 
a few months of each other, I ſucceeded 
to the family eſtate,—and while in Lon- 
don, arrangeing my affairs, I one day met 
Conſtantia in the ſtreet; but ah! how 
different from the Conſtantia that I bore 

| EN ; away 
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away from Moore Halt!—ſhe uttered no 
reproach no accuſation— but well I un- 
derſtood that her- leaſt ſuffering had been 
ſevereſt want; the difappointment of her 
hopes with regard to me was the affliction 
that preyed upon her heart, and had near- 
ly deſtroyed her life. | 
J enquired where ſhe reſided, and 
promiſed to ſee her in a few hours; but 
I faw her no more; I ſettled an annuity 
of forty pounds a year on her, ſent her 
a hundred pounds, and in a few days left 
| London. 


« But ill did this compenſate for the 
injuries done to Conſtantia, the injuſtice 


thewn to our child : many letters ſhe 


wrote me, complaining of her ſorrow, and 
wiſhing to know how ſhe had merited 
my hatred ;—but I opened but few of 
her letters, and never anſwered any. Her 
annuity. was regularly paid, and I have 

| never | 


ice 
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never heard from her for theſe laſt four 


years. 100 85 53 

Judge then of my ſurpriſe, when 
Mr. Manſel, her generous, her faithful, 
her rejected lover, appeared before me 
how he became acquainted with our un- 
happy affair I know not —but he came 
to demand inſtant ſatisfaction for the 
wrongs done to, Conſtantia, the diſgrace 


fixed upon her family, unleſs I conſented 


to make her my wife. — that I refuſed, 
and you know the conſequence. , _ 
But now, my lord, how will you 
adyiſe me? the view. of death places ob- 
jects in a new light; I now feel for the 
ſufferings of | Conſtantia] acknowledge 
that ſhe ought long ſince to have been my 
wife but Angeline Warbert, who. be- | 


| holds me with other eyes than thoſe of 


preference, I fear —is the miſtreſs. of my 
affections, yet what hopes have I of her? 
— will 
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vill ſhe not hear the tragic ſtory, and 
will not her averſion be Increaſed. to ab- 
horrence 

Frequently had Mr. Btandot pauſed— 
and as frequently had lord Erol beſought 
Him to conſider his ſituation, and defer 
the ſequel of his narrative to ſome future 
time; but it was a ſubject his heart was 
full of, and he refuſed to deſiſt, until quite 
exhauſted, he ſunk back on his pillow. 
for the attendants, and the houſekeeper, 
believing that her maſter was really deal, 
was loud in her exprſſions of grief. Mr. 
Blandon was, indeed, in a deep ſwoon, that 
wore every affurance of death, but it a- 
roſe ſolely from the very imprudent and 
Hbtimed exertion of his ſpirits, and me- 
dical aid being called, his ſenſes ſoon. began 
to return. | 


The 
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The image of the injured Conftantia 
ſeemed ſtrongly imprefſed on his mind. 
He declared that the furgeons flattered 
him ——a deep gloom hung on his ſpirits, 
and a foreboding of near approaching death, 
took poſſeſſion of his thoughts. e 

Ah!' ſaid he, / detaining Iord Erol, 
while the gentlemen _— the faculty, and the 
ſervants withdrew, — how dreadful the 
proſpect that opens before me, how new 
me ſenſations that torture my foul |—— 
how many hearts full of anguiſh now, 


perhaps, look to me as the cauſe of all 


their ſufferings !-—even my own offspring 


no doubt will curſe me; who, in the Cars 


reer of folly and vice the gratification of 
baleful paſſions, have been the means of 
many innocent beings having been brought 
into exiſtence, who, with their unfortu- 
nate mothers, have been abandoned to all 
the horrors of an unprotected, deſtitute, - 
f and 
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and friendleſs ſtate; where the breach of 
af one virtue gives countenance to the 
cruelty of an illiberal world; and the 
puniſhment falls on the innocent and the 


injured! 
. 3% went” 


* R 


Memory now prefents me with ſcenez 
forgotten, amid the deluſions that I have 
yielded to; amid the ſmiles. of fortune, the 
tumult of the ſenſes, and. the flatteries of 
the world. But thoſe all diſappear—and : 
truth ſtands unveiled. Acculing conſcience 
how. ſevere thy language! and yet how 
juſt?—— Conſtantia, thou art the moſt 
> wronged :—thy, ſufferings have been the 
greateſt Oh! my friend, who can tell 
how great? Never. could her heart be re- 
conciled to folly—nor ceaſe to lament its 
error. Her faithful ſoul, full of ſenſibi- 
lity, long retained its attachment even amidſt 
cruelty, and every conſequent diſtreſs! 
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Her affections, naturally ſtrong, were 
all called forth toward her boy; and the 
diſgrace attending his birth, united the 
tendereſt pity, with the moſt warm ma- 
| ternal love, and doubly endeared him to 
her. As the father of her child, her un- 
polluted heart loved me, after reaſon whiſ- 
pered a different language, and her diſap- 
pointment with regard to the affection ſhe 
had believed my heart acknowledged for 
her, was the ſorrow which ſhe long found 


unconquerable 

To pennury and event to want, her 
mind could rife fuperior ;—but where her 
heart's attachment was concerned, there 
her ſpirit was ſubdued, and the world con- 
tained but one object that could render 
life ſupportable ; that object was her child; 
—and for his ſake it was, ſhe beſought the 
Supreme for reſol ution to bear every viciſ- 
tude with patience; and, as ſhe once ex- 
preſſed 
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preſſed it in a letter to me, his merciful good- 
neſs ſpoke peace to her ſorrows, and hearing 
the prayers of her heart, had given to her 
ſon. diſpoſitions ſo amiable as to counter- 
balance the diſadvantage attending his 
birth; while, in him, centered her only 
earthly good; and the ſeverity of her lot 
here, had taught her to look forward in the 
hope of a brighter deſtiny, aſter ſhe had 
expiated the folly of youthful tenderneſs; 
by a life of humble penitence, and at the 
foot ſtool of eternal goodneſs obtained par- 
Poor penitent! though thy fate 
ſeems marked with bitterneſs; 'tis mild to 
mine.” Theſe: ſelf-accuſing horrors: fill not 
thy mind ;—theſe/ pangs of conſcience 


haunt not thy flumbers; — but having 


ſuffered too ſeverely for the error. of at- 
fection borgiveneſs from Heaven ſurely 
| muſt 
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muſt ere now have ſoothed thy ſorrows, 

and peace have reviſited thy days.” 
Oh! my friend, where, where, ſhall 

I find that peace how obtain that for- 


giveneſs? ought I not to act conſciouſly, 


ere I can hope for pardon? and to ac- 
compliſh that, muſt not the woman who 
I know is my wife in the fight of Him 
who looks beyond forms and . ceremonies, 
obtain a lawful title to that name? well 
am I convinced of the purity of her heart 
the truth and fervor of her affection, the 
virtuous rectitude of all her conduct ſince 
that fatal lapſe. 


END OF THE FIRST YOLUME. 
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